FROM THE SNOW OF FAR OFF NORTHERN LANDS — 
Patrol to Curb Seal Poaching in Alaska Waters, 1891 
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SSTHE U. S. MARINES...... 
4 


) OY Gone are 


iron ships; our men are 


days 0 
ture strife will be 


our military geniuses. #7 War,a pain 


played inthe battlefields of the skiess the oceans an 


he lands,s*not for gain, but fort 
people.z Olympian war's of mental com 


Civilization has become a fact.*7 Utopia is here/ 


he world is at the dawn of anew era’ = 
the Wy of woode 


fearless men, robot men/ Behind are the 
bloody cruel,inhuman wars. Our 


bloodless: aware 
robots; directly directed by the brains of 


and 
men, 


men 
of eel hard 


less, Sigantic 


edification of our 
petition, not anger. 


Aview behind the scenes will help you to underst Cc aw 
ths statement The USHIC schools | The ordnance school, besides teaching ballistics and 
hy control, have charge of all plans for artillery 
| €puipped rokots,and percussion weaponys...... 
4 
| AD 
@ medical corps have their we ing and machine e designing || All military robots are radi controlled and 
Shops where the future corpsmen are instructed in model, for police erated, In the ra each andevery 
the uses of the torch for mending broken robots. orld are Nerve. ropot is _Conditione tested for 


a les for d Field music;hemust memorize 18000 | 


UPPER Leds 
MK G437.7%. 


Student is lausht the diff. 
Detween an arm for an artillery robot and 


bove you see how theMarineCorps train their men, 
and why they have the name of die best educat— 
ed military service in the world.**Often robots 
screwey because of a Short circut or other mechanical 
hap, and if the their keeper did not know how to correct The * 
trouble he. would be in‘srave’ danger, for seldom do mere 
men live to tangle with them a Second me. Next mon 
we Take you through th assembly plant. 


then, 
au revoir- . 
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Do you intend to take up farming on your return to civil life? 


Perhaps you own, or are thinking of investing your savings in land.— 
Why not let the Marine Corps Institute assist you to make the most of 


such an investment. The following agricultural courses are offered— 


Soil Improvement 
Farm Crops 
Livestock 

Dairying 

Fruit Growing 


Citrus Fruit 


Greenhouse Vegetable Growing 
Diversified Farming for the South 
Farm Business Management 
Poultry Farming 

Poultry Breeding 

Special Poultry Course 


Market Gardening and Truck Farming 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 


Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


C) Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 
CO) Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


; Academic and Busi Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 
Lame Management D)Second Lieut. Prep. Naval Academy Prep. Civil Engineer OConcrete Builder 
Industrial Management LjFrench - High School Subjects* Surveying & Mapping CJStructural Engineer 
ffice Management Electrical Engineering Plumbing & Heating chemistry 
raffic Management [}Commercial Subjects Electric Lighting Radio Pharmacy 
Accountancy Good English (Mechanical Engineer Steam Engineering (JAutomobile Work 
(including C.P.A.) Stenographic-Secretarial (Mechanical Draftsman Architect (Aviation Engines 
Accounting “ivil Service ()Machine Shop Practice Architect's Blue Prints CNavigation 
Bookkeeping ; Railway Mail Clerk (Standard High School ontractor & Builder (CjAgriculture 
Accountant Secretarial School Subjects L)Gas Engine Mat Draftsman ([)Mathematics 
OSpanish OMotorbus Transportation [Aviation Mechanics Airplane Maintenance DO Poultry 


Mailing address 
*State subjects desired in applying for this course. 


P Two THE IEATHERNECK June, 1934 
in Won 
1 
n 
te 
in 
SI 
Vv 
iz 
al 


June, 1934 


Published each month by The United States Marine Corps Institute, Wash- 


ington, D. C., for the advancement of education. Copy closes on the 10th 


of month preceding date of issue. 


Fditor and Publisher, First Lieutenant W. W. Paca, U. S. Marine Corps. 
Staff: Gunnery Sergeant Frank H. Rentfrow, Sergeant D. S. Catchim, Private 
First Class Russel Davis, Private First Class J. R. P. Wilson, Private First 
Class Joseph Lobley. West Coast Representative, Private James M. Fountain. 


Contents 
In the Life of a Marine ws 
By COMMANDER ALFRED H. Miues, U.S.N. 
Happy Last Landing = 6 
By Ken 
By RayMonp S. Spears 
The Come-Back 10 
By Joun T. Kreran 
The Man Who Forgot Sasi’ 11 
By ANONYMOUS 
Briefing the News ar 12 
Skimmed From the Scuttle-Butt _ 14 
Books—Passing in Review _._—_. 16 
Gyngles of a Gyrene 17 
Broadcast 18 
Spects 34 
Marine Corps Reserve _ 36 
Marine Corps League . 39 
51 
Marine Oddities 56 


Sketched by D,. L. Dickson 
Cover Designed by D. L. Dickson 


Flag Day, June 14 


IURSDAY, June 14, will mark the 154th birthday of 
‘‘Old Glory,’’ the adoption of the starry emblem 
as the symbol of the life and spirit of these United 
States. Each year the 14th day of June is set aside 
in honor of this flag. 

The early flags of the American Colonies were varied, 
and recognizing the need for a national emblem, Congress 
on the 14th of June, 1777, passed the following resolution: 
“That the flag of the United States be thirteen stripes, 
alternately red and white; that the union be thirteen stars, 
white, in a blue field, representing a new constellation.’’ 
The blue field was copied from the banner of the Cove- 
nanters of Scotland, being a symbol of solemn covenant en- 
tered into by the thirteen colonies. The stars were arranged 
in a cirele, symbolizing perpetuity of union, the circle being 
the sign of eternity. The thirteen stripes, with the thirteen 
stars, signified, of course, the number of the original states 
thus bound together under the new emblem, which was, 
very evidently, a blending of the predominant ideas util- 
ized in the earlier flags. 

The first official flag of the United States was constructed 
at the home of Mrs. Ross, a Philadelphia dressmaker, under 
the direction of General Washington and a congressional 
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committee appointed for the purpose. At Mrs. Ross’ sug- 
gestion the committee gave up their insistence on stars of 
six points, Mrs. Ross convinced them that five-pointed stars 
would be much more pleasing to the eye. General Wash- 
ington and the committee were so pleased with the work 
that Mrs. Ross was asked to undertake the manufacture 
of flags for the government, a business which descended to 
her children. The old Flag House, as her home was called, 
still stands in Arch Street, and has been converted into a 
flag museum. 


Fleet and Canal 


HE GREAT value of the Panama Canal to the Ameri- 

can people was demonstrated by the 47-hour pas- 
sage of the United States Fleet from the Pacific 
to the Atlantic. Under conditions simulating war, 
the transit was conducted. The Army guarded the locks 
and patrolled strategic points. Airplanes zoomed above 
every mile of the waterway. Strict censorship was main- 
tained. Passage was denied to other vessels, a British war- 
ship, a Japanese merchantman, ete., until the movement 
of the Fleet had been completed. The time set for the 
transit was 24 hours. It became necessary to extend it. 
But the operation was carried on with admirable efficiency ; 
ship followed ship across the Isthmus, and in spite of the 
large number of craft and their heavy displacement due 
to readiness for action, they were speedily hauled along 
the way, and not a single accident marred their progress. 
When one recalls the historic cruise of the Oregon around 
South America during the war with Spain, the danger 
that she might be attacked by a superior force, the ner- 
vousness of the Nation until she joined the Sampson com- 
mand, the greater strategic effectiveness of the Fleet as a 
result of the existence of the Canal will be appreciated. 
Dispatches from Tokyo reveal the interest of the Japanese 
Admiralty in the transfer of the Fleet from the Pacific 
to the Atlantic, and like interest has been manifested in 
London and continental European naval centers. Such in- 
terest is natural, since the mobility of the Fleet is a factor 
that necessarily enters into war calculations. We may 
expect some complaints from foreign nations in conse- 
quence of the closure of the Canal to their shipping— 
Great Britain may possibly find in the Canal treaty ground 
for the view that the United States is treating the water- 
way as its exclusive property to the detriment of her 
merchant men, which have been subjected to extra costs 
as a result of the delay in their passage—but the American 
people, aware now of the strategic importance of the 
waterway unquestionably will insist that their Navy shall 
have the right to use the Canal whenever our interests 
necessitate it—Army and Navy Journal, 


Are Aircraft Really Safe? 


N view of the recent series of mishaps to airplanes 

of the service in carrying the air mail, doubt has 
arisen in the minds of many as to the efficiency of 
the personnel and equipment used in our armed 
forces. The recent flight of the squadron from Quantico 
to the Caribbean to take part in the maneuvers there has 
done much to dissipate that doubt. The flight was made 
under everyday conditions, with no more preparation than 
would have been made for any similar flight made under 
wartime conditions; and yet every unit of the flight fune- 
tioned perfectly. Not the slightest mishap marred the well- 
ordered progress of the squadron. 
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Company 9, Parris Island. Instructed by Sgt. Leppig and Cpl. Fincke 
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Company 11, Parris Island. Instruc 


ted by Sgt. Hutson, Cpl. Nelson, and Cpl. Bolan 


WELCOME TO THE RANKS OF THE UNITED STATES MARINES 
Company 10, Parris Island. Instructed by Sgt. Cain, Sgt. Nelson, and Cpl. Bolan 
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IN THE LIFE OF A MARINE 


WAS not until 


gthe nineteenth cen- 
tury that the posi- 
tion of Marines on ships of our navy became tolerable. Al- 
though forming an integral part of the ship’s company, 
Marines seemed to be only ‘‘on’’ the ships rather than 
‘‘of’’? them and there is abundant evidence to show that 
the lot of a Marine among seamen was far from being an 
enviable one. The ancient doggerel, probably of British 
origin, exemplifies this feeling: 

‘*A messmate before a shipmate, 

A shipmate before a stranger, 

A stranger before a dog, 

A dog before a marine.’’ 

From a psychological standpoint the sentiment expressed 
in these lines was not unnatural since the seaman of the 
sailing era was a technician highly tutored in a fine art 
which it had taken centuries to mature, while the Marine 
was by training a soldier fit only for the duties of a 
earabineer or sentry. 

The seaman of that period was not only all he is today, 
but more. He was the master craftsman skilfully harness- 
ing the wind to produce motive power for the ship. Our 
fires and furnaces were his braces and sheets trimming 
sails to the wind, our oil his slush, our throttle and valve 
his brail and halliard. A most valuable man. The Marine, 
necessary though he was on board a man-of-war, was re- 
strained from learning practical seamanship and therefore 
fundamentally limited in his functions on board ship. 

It was no wonder then that Marines were held cheap 
and that both officers and seamen of the early navy failed 
to treat them as ‘‘deserving objects of regard.’’ At the 
beginning of the year 1800, it is a fact that Marines on 
shipboard were being ground down to such an extent that 
it became the concern of the Navy’s administrative officials. 

More than a century has elapsed since those days. The 
Marine, in whose glamorous deeds and high traditions the 
navy claims just pride, has risen by sheer worth to a high 
place in the esteem of his country. How all this came about 


is an epic of naval his- 
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By Commander Alfred H. Miles, U.S. Navy. exciting 


adventure the world 

over. Together the two have fought shoulder to shoulder. 

A faded document, crumbling with age but plainly de- 
cipherable, was recently found among the papers of Com- 
modore Samuel Barron, U.S.N., Commander in Chief of 
the Mediterranean Squadron in 1801. It is a cireular issued 
by the Navy Department dated August 19, 1801, and 
signed by the then Secretary of the Navy, the Honorable 
Robert Smith. The contents of this paper are deeply signifi- 
cant and may well have proven to be the turning point in 
the life of a marine on board vessels of our navy. But let 
the past speak for itself. 

** (Cireular) Nav Dep 
19th Aug 1801 

Sir: 

To correct certain erroneous opinions—to introduce 
a more regular & respectful subordination—& to establish 
an energetic government on board of the ships of the 
United States—I have found it necessary to adopt & to 
send forth the following instructions, which you will be 
pleased to consider as rules of conduct to you, upon the 
Points to which they relate. 

In every ship of the United States, there must be ob- 
served by the Marines, as well as by the Seamen, a re- 
spectful subordination and an unqualified submission to 
the orders of the Captain or Commanding Officer of such 
ship. 

All persons, whatsoever, Marines as well as Seamen 
shall cheerfully promptly and without any appearance of 
hesitation, obey any order given by the Captain or Com- 
manding Officer, & no person shall on board presume to 
object to or in any manner or form, question the propriety 
of any such order. 

The Captain and other Officers of the ship will con- 
sider the Marines as deserving objects of their regard & at- 
tention as the Seamen: and they will not wantonly subject 
either the one or the other Corps (Continued on page 50) 
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HAPPY 
LAST 
LANDING! 


By Ken Collings 


IY do you newspaper chaps keep asking me? I 
don’t know nothin’. I’m only a grease ball. Yeah 
I been Andy’s chief mech for twenty years; was 
his erew chief during the war. What’s that got to 
do with it? How should I know why he crashed? All I 
know is that he’s dead, and I lost the best friend I ever had. 
‘*Looking for a new job,am I? W-e-1-l, I hadn’t thought 
much about it. Suppose I will be; been working for Andy 
so long that I can’t get it through my head that he’s gone. 
Well,—so long you guys. Me,—I’m goin’ down the road 
to ‘Hangar 13’ and inhale me a few high balls. Kinda 
drink the old ‘Happy Landing’ toast to Andy for the last 
time. Yeah—-Happy Landings, Andy; one more of them, 
but not in this world.’’ 
* * 


The Daily News-Light, the city’s most sensational tabloid 
newspaper, ltad built itself a reputation that it never 
missed a story. Behind that reputation was Joe Bellinger, 
managing editor, hard boiled product of a hard boiled 
school. Most men wondered if old Joe had a heart buried 
in that angular frame of his. He did have—but for just 
one person. His wife had died when young Joe was born 
and his few friends knew that the only soft spot in his 
heart was where Joe, Jr., was concerned. 

Bellinger turned from his desk to Dooly, reporter on the 
same sheet. 

**Listen, Ed, that mech of Andy Donaldson’s knows 
more about this crash than he is telling. I’m econvineed 
of it. The oldest and best pilot in the country can’t get 
bumped off and we go to press with never a fact or theory 
as to why it happened. The controls were all intact after 
the erash, and a man who has been flying for more than 
twenty years doesn’t just fly into the ground without 
rhyme or reason. The airport is Johnson’s assignment, 
but they all know him too well out there. I can’t use him 
for this. He says the mech is down at a speakeasy near the 
airport that the boys eall ‘Hangar 13.’ You draw twenty- 
five dollars from the cashier and go out and drink with him 
tonight. Mae Bass is his name. Get him to talk; get a 
story out of him; and get it in before the dead line. And 
listen, Ed, I’m more interested in this than just for publi- 
eation. You know young Joe has been taking flying les- 
sons. He convinced me that it was safe. But if men like 
Donaldson still get killed, I’m not at all sure that I 
shouldn’t make him stop. There must be something wrong 
somewhere. Bass knows the low down, and I want it! 
Remember our slogan Dooly, ‘The News Belongs to the 
Public.” Go get that story, and hurry up! 


* 


‘‘Get you a job at the airport, Dooly,’’ Mae Bass was 
talking. ‘‘That’s a laugh. I ain’t got no more job that a 
jack rabbit myself. Airplane and engine mechanie are 
vou? Well, I’m sorry; too bad for a man with both licenses 
to be out of a job; like to help you out. Maybe you didn’t 


hear; my boss, yeah, my pal, Andy Donaldson, spun in 
this afternoon. Just like I said, ain’t got much job my- 
self; only to clean up Andy’s gear. I been with him 
twenty years this August, too. Where you from?’’ 

Dooly allowed as how he was from Denver. 

‘*From Denver, are you? Good boys out that way; Andy 
come. from Omaha himself. How did it happen?—Hey 
George! Two high balls for two grease balls! . . . Them 
newspaper guys would give a lot to know. Me? Of course 
I ain’t positive, but I got my hunch ... Well . . . The last 
‘Happy Landing,’ Andy—wherever you are—you only 
need one more.’ 

‘Say, Dooly, your face is familiar, where’d I see you 
before ?’’ 

**Well,”’ said Dooly, ‘‘ Might have been Roosevelt, might 
have been L. A., might have been lots of places. I’ve been 
all over—’”’ 

‘*Yeah,’’ replied Bass, ‘‘A guy gets into some funny 
places and meets some funny people in this game. Well, 
as I was sayin’— 

‘‘Andy wasn’t nobody’s fool, nor was he anybody’s eol- 
lege gradjate. He was just one of the boys. Learned to 
fly in the early days, by guess and by God; in an old time 
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pusher with his feet hangin’ over the front porch. And 
I reckon St. Peter must of been ridin’ on the right wing 
and St. Paul on the left, or he’d a been killed, sure. 
To show you how little the boys knew in them days, 
Andy’d been flyin’ about three years before he found 
out that most of the lift came from the top of the wing 
and not from the bottom. I remember how he cussed 
himself the day he found out. He flew crates that was 
held together by bailin’ wire, and laughed about it, too. 
They was all the erates he had, and his soul was in fly- 
ing something, no matter how bum it was. 

‘Then come the war. Andy was in with the first. 
Me right behind him. We took a look at Texas, and 
then France. Andy’ invented the idea of shootin’ off 
his back. Inverted flyin’ is common now, but in them 
days, when the boys got upside down, they declared a 
kinda recess until all hands got straightened out—that 
is until Andy come along. Anyhow, you know he come 
home with seven planes to his credit, and he weren’t at 
the front but three months. Never took no joy in it, 
though. Told me it was his duty to shoot ’em down, 
so he done it. Always said they was just aviators same 
as him, who was doin’ their duty by their country.”’ 

‘*Yeah, I know how it was,’’ said Dooly—as a feeder 
—and to himself, ‘‘This Bass is certainly the world’s 
slowest human.’’ 

‘After the war come the tough days. Andy flew, 
and me, I did everything from post bills to walk wings. 
Many’s the day we went to bed hungry to buy gas for 
that old crock we was a pushin’. 

*“*Andy never kicked. All he ever says was that he 
had faith that the God who had taught men to fly, 
didn’t intend to quit and make them go back to walkin’. 
Yeah, he had faith in God, faith in his country, and 
faith in his fellow men. He figured that lean days 
followed every war, and that our time was comin’, Tell 
you the truth, I don’t think he cared a damn whether 
we ever cashed in or not. He was all wrapped up in 
flyin’. Used to tell me nights in those stinkin’ little 
country hotels, when the bed bugs would be so thick we 
couldn’t sleep and all we could do was talk,— Mae,’ 
he’d say, ‘We’re catchin’ hell—but so did every other 
man in the history of the world who ever left anything 
behind him to make life easier for the rest of the people. 
Buck up; I’d rather be forgotten as an aviator, than to 
have them build monuments to me in any other game.’ 
He always said that if he found he couldn’t fly that he 
thought life wouldn’t be worth livin’.’’ 

‘*Damnation,’’ thought Dooly, ‘‘ Don’t this fool ever 
come to the point?”’ 

‘* About this time rumors was beginnin’ to fly around 
thicker than a Texas norther, that all the aviators was 
in on the ground floor of a new industry. Some of ’em 
got behind mahogany desks and had secretaries; some 
had titles of Vice-President; and some had unlimited 
expense accounts to sell stock or what not. Old Andy 
had all them chances, and all he says is that he thinks 
he’ll stick to flyin’ airplanes. That’s all he knows, and 
that’s all he allows he’s interested in. 

‘*Next come the Department of Commerce; said ‘ All 
you aviators and grease balls come register and get 
licenses.’ Course, nobody took ‘em serious for more 
than a year, but in the end they made it plenty plain 
that they meant business. So me and Andy went down 
the same day. It were right easy for me. They couldn’t 
ask me anything I don’t know about an airplane. Nor 
Andy either, for that matter. But Andy, bein’ a pilot, 
had to take one of these semi-annual physical examina- 
tions, and that was a cuckoo. Andy discovered for the 
first time that he had ears; that is that he had one ear. 
The other one was dead as a (Continued on page 49) 
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UNLEGAL TENDER 


R. COPRON COLPHETE nursed 

a grievance against the Polefat 
National Bank. He was cashier 
of the bank and therefore his 
grievance was a matter of concern for everyone—but only 
Colphete knew of the spite. He had been with the bank 
twenty years, and had attended strictly to business. He 
would have been ideal if his heart had not been sore. 

He had tagged President Densten up from ‘‘boy,’’ and 
stepped into Densten’s shoes as cashier. Densten grew 
wealthy, from the time he became president, while Col- 
phete remained poor. The fact that Densten was fifteen 
years older than Colphete did not count in the cashier’s 
mind—he saw the president’s automobile, his fine mansion, 
his increasing dignity, but not his gray hairs. All Col- 
phete wanted was an independent income equal to his wages 
—$2,500 a year. That would have satisfied him, and he 
would have gratified his longings for the outdoors. 

Harboring so much resentment, Colphete came to the 
point where he could see no wrong in doing what he made 
up his mind to do when his opportunity came, and his op- 
portunity was in the Kipple Tract deal. There were exactly 
one thousand $50 bills required for this transaction, and 
the bills were all in one neat little package that weighed 
almost four pounds, including, of course, the wrapping, 
sealing wax, ete. 

Mr. Colphete wrapped a package exactly like that pack- 
age—seals, twine, paper, and all—except that instead of 
$50 bills it contained slips of green paper the exact size of 
$50 bills. He wrapped this package in a newspaper and 
took it to the bank on the Saturday morning before he was 
going on his vacation, which this year he elected to take in 
late September. At the proper moment, in the vault, he 
placed the substitute beside the package of bills in its box. 
Later—when he was alone, of course—he took the package 
out and walked quietly homeward to his desolate board- 
ing house. 

Never had an absconding cashier had a better oppor- 
tunity, and never was a man able to make a cleaner get- 
away. It was Saturday afternoon. He could start at once 
without suspicion, since he was going on his vacation. The 
money would not be missed until the following Wednesday, 
when the paper mill would apply for the package to pay 
Old Joe Holbet for his thousand acres of virgin spruce. 

Mr. Colphete had a sense of humor; he grinned with real 
ecstasy as he thought of Mr. William Bostes’s calm dignity 
when he handed the package from the vault box to the 
paper mill’s representative, and of the shrewd, old, and 
suspicious lumberman and landowner, and the paper 
mill crowd gathering around the table to arrange the final 
details of the land sale. President Bocker of the mill com- 
pany would nonchalantly, and with just the slightest show 
of contempt, toss the package over to Old Joe. 

Then Old Joe would break the seals, untie the strings, 
and carefully unwrap the paper, the thick yellow banking 
manila, and then the oiled inner wrapping, and finally open 
up the solid mass of—of neatly trimmed rectangles of green 
paper. 

‘*Oh, gee!’’ Mr. Colphete whispered maliciously. ‘‘I’d 
like to see Old Joe’s face and their faces that minute !’’ 

The arrangements for the get-away were as perfect as 
human ingenuity could contrive. Mr. Copron Colphete 
had been planning for ten years. He knew exactly when 
he would do, every turn he would make in every emergency. 


By Raymond S. Spears 


He could write it out by heart at full 
speed without a moment’s hesitation, 
and while he waited calmly for train 
time, he wrote it out again, and he 
could see himself going through each stage of the journey. 

Over and over again he imagined the scene when the fake 
package was opened; he fancied the rush to the bank, the 
notifying of the detective agency, the hurried tracing of 
the money package back from hand to hand, the doubt, the 
good reputation of every body concerned—the rush of 
the newspaper men, the startling headlines: 

$50,000 MISSING 
ANOTHER MAN GONE WRONG! 
Wuo Pur Up Tuts Jos on O_p Joe Hoiser? 


He chuckled as he visualized the story. ‘‘Mr. Colphete 
is away on his vacation, and it is hoped he will be able to 
clear up the mystery’’—and so on, to indicate that Mr. 
Colphete could if he would, or would if he could, only he 
is missing, and his vacation intentions are unknown to 
any of his friends. 

In due course, by the clock, Mr. Colphete stepped away 
toward the railway station. He bought a ticket to the 
Junction, slipped on board an accommodation that took 
him to Utiea, jumped the trolley for Syracuse, and there 
changed for the railroad to Batavia, from which place he 
came to Rochester, and from Rochester he doubled back to 
buffalo, whence he crossed over to Pittsburgh, an entirely 
different man. 

At the junction he had changed his black derby for a 
brown fedora. and his black coat for a mail-order business 
suit coat. He found opportunity to change his trousers, 
and from the time he jumped the Utica trolley, he no longer 
minced his footsteps, but stepped out with unwonted free- 
dom. Moreover, knowing how well bank cashiers know 
money, he broke no $50 bill, muttering to himself: 

‘*Time enough fo’ dat 
When my money git slack!’’ 

He had plenty of ‘‘change’’ to keep him two or three 
years. 

When he arrived in Pittsburgh, he had a swing to his 
gait, and the initials were ‘‘M. O.’’—Manly Osburg—in- 
stead of ‘‘C. C.,’’ for he was a very methodical person, and 
had for many years planned every feature and every de- 
tail of the thing that would make him rich and his get- 
away clean. The idea that human ingenuity could not con- 
trive a flawless and unpursuable escape was to his mind 
ridiculous. 

Pittsburgh is the jumping off place for the able fugitive 
who is acquainted with the world. If a banker walks 
through Pittsburgh, with due care and foresight, he would 
have no trouble in emerging therefrom a genius, a hobo, a 
manufacturer, a gypsy, or a shanty boater. Colphete elect- 
ed to emerge a shanty boater, which indicates the discretion 
and unusual intelligence of the Polefat National Bank’s 
cashier. 

Generally, fugitive bank cashiers leave trails behind them 
that lead straight to the hotbeds of wickedness. They 
jump from city to city—from nation to nation with reck- 
less, unintelligent, wide-eyed fear. Nemesis scorns that 
kind and refuses to have the agony long drawn out. Ina 
year or two Nemesis brings the fool back to face the con- 
sequences of his folly—suffering from conscience and 
prison terror. But let a fugitive be a real wise one, with a 
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sense of humor, and Nemesis, after a blink or two of sur- 
prise at the novelty, hands him one in kind. 

Copron Colphete entered Pittsburgh and emerged on the 
far side, a little sooty, but jaunty and smiling. He didn’t 
even glance backward uneasily, for he knew that even 
Burns couldn’t follow that trail. At the Monongahela 
wharf he upended the suit case and sat on the ‘‘ M. O.’’ end, 
and took out a second-hand briar wood, tucked some long 
eut into it, and began to smoke. 

The river looked good. It was boiling under an unex- 
pected September rise. On the far side, a coal fleet was 
nudging out into the current, bound for New Orleans. 
Some dirty little gasoline launches were tearing up the 
glassy surface, and there was a pile driver being nosed 
upstream. Downstream a ways were some very beautiful 
gasoline launches moored in an artificial harbor by a float- 
ing clubhouse, and upstream were some little house-boats, 
but he did not call them house-boats. He knew what they 
were in fact; they were shanty boats. 

SHANTY BOATS! It is a magie term. Of ten thousand 
absconding bank cashiers, only one had ever dreamed of 
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to the buyer, and when Colphete had the boat in possession, 
he cast off and floated out into the river, down past Pitts- 
burgh Point, into the Ohio and away. He had flung him- 
self over the jumping-off place. 

Sitting on the bow of the boat, he counted up the days he 
had been away from Polefat. He had started on Saturday 
—Sunday, Monday, Tuesday—this was Wednesday! This 
was the day. He glanced at his watch—and this was the 
hour: two o’clock P. M. They were just about getting 
ready to get down to business. The package, all sealed and 
fast, was there on the table in the paper mill company’s 
office. There were the sleek attorneys, the smiling, good- 
fellow president of the paper company, and there was rusty 
and dusty Old Joe Holbet, his gnarled, cracked hands hook- 
ing at the papers, and viewing them suspiciously to see 
that they did not call for more than the land he was selling. 

As he floated down, Colphete watched his watch, and 
reckoned on the time it would take for each move in the 
big business deal, the biggest cash deal in several years at 
Polefat. He could almost imagine the exact words, the 
precise gestures, the whole procedure, and after an hour 
he gave a little shiver, for 


shanty boats — and that 
one now gazed fondly at 
the consummation of his 
dreams. There they were, 
some reddish brown, some 
blackish white, some blue- 
ish gray, and some just 
plain tar-paper shacks on 
driftwood secows. At the 
borderland of the dream 
world it is worth while to 
pause and look ahead 
with joyous anticipation. 
Colphete did this, for he 
was not only humorous 
but poetic. With fond 
gaze he viewed the Pitts- 
burgh shanty boat town, 
which no humorous, 
poetic absconding bank 
cashier had ever seen 
before. 

After a time he saun- 
tered up to the floating 


village, and again set “Oh, Gee!” Colphete Muttered to Himself, “What a Time They'll Have 
Picking Up My Trail!” 


down on his suit case, 
close at hand. He sighed 
with relief. He gave one fleeting glance at the past. He 
reminded himself of the single regret that he had pretended 
to have at depriving the Polefat skinflints of their money, 
and chuckled at the way in which they would take his de- 
parture, and the way in which he was taking it. 

**Say, you wanter buy a shanty bo’t?’’ a voice rumbled 
at his elbow. 

‘*Why, I ain’t so overly anxious,’’ Colphete answered, 
though his heart thumped with exultation. 

“That red shanty there’s mine—pine bottom, hemlock 
stringers, oak carlins, an’ matched spruce sidin’—tight an’ 
sound. Hit’s a good bo’t! I’d sell hit for a hundred!’’ 

‘*Them bow-lines is rotten,’’ Copron nodded judiciously. 

**She’s got a new stove ’n cupboard, and them’s the 
best oars on a shanty boat on the Ohio River!’’ 

“‘Um-h. I’ll give ye seventy for hit!’’ 

**Now, say, old feller, I cayn’t sell hit for no seventy! 
You gin me eighty for hit—’’ 

“‘No! I’ll split the difference, though—seventy-five?”’ 

**Well, all right—you see, I gotter job for the winter. 
I ‘lowed to trip down to Memphis!’’ 

As they bargained, they looked at cabin and hold, bow 
and stern, cupboard and iron bed. The owner sold it all 


now it was time for Old 
Joe to put down his name 
—but first he would de- 
mand to see the color of 
his money—the thousand 
yellow boys, the fifty-dol- 
lar gold certificates. 

As he thought of the 
breaking of the seals, as 
he fancied Old Joe open- 
ing the package, he al- 
most laughed out loud. 
He was sorry that he 
couldn’t see the suspi- 
cious old woodsman pick- 
ing away the covering 
and untying the knots— 
he would surely stop to 
untie the string — and 
then—and then! 

‘“‘Oh, gee!’’ Colphete 

-~. ehuckled and then really 
"we laughed aloud, though his 
voice startled him, and 
he looked at the river 
banks, a third of a mile 
away, and up and down the river—he was far from any- 
body. None could read his thoughts. Standing up, he 
looked over the roof of the cabin toward Pittsburgh, whose 
black aureole was now fading in the distance. He laughed 
again, unrestrained, and when night came he tied in at a 
little eddy on the south side of the river, and slept as he 
had not slept in years. 

The plumb comfort that a man has when he has been 
up to some bit of mischief, played a pretty little joke, and 
got away with it, was his. No dream disturbed him, no 
uneasiness made him restless. He did not even have a 
conscientious dread of being caught. He had solved the 
problem of a clean get-away. 

At dawn he pulled out into the river with the sweeps, 
and, as he floated, he cooked his breakfast—ham, eggs, 
potatoes, coffee. He chuckled as he did so. Not one of all 
the people in Polefat knew that he was an outdoor man, 
that he was a rough-and-ready sport. For years and years 
he had concealed his inmost desires. Never once had the 
name of the Ohio River passed his lips, never a person 
knew that he was a constant reader of shanty-boat litera- 
ture; never a man, woman, or child in all the world 
dreamed that he had ten thousand (Continued on page 42) 
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THE COME-BACK 


HERE is too much of 
this fraudulent stock 
selling going on.’’ the 
judge exclaimed to the 
before him. ‘‘Most of the 


man 
people defrauded are widows or others who can least 


afford it. I’m going to stop as much of it as I possibly 
ean. You admit taking fifteen thousand dollars from the 
publie in exchange for worthless stock. It is not fair that 
you should enjoy this money, either now or after your re- 
Therefore my sentence is that you pay a fine of 


lease. 
ten thousand dollars.’ 

‘*But, Your Honor—”’ 

The judge’s descending gavel stopped him. 

‘*__or else that fine, or what you can not pay of it, is 
to be worked out at the rate prescribed by law, one 
dollar and a half per day.’’ 

Already a court attendant was leading the man away. 
Ten thousand!’ the latter was muttering, ‘‘at a buck 
and a half a day. Let’s see—”’ 

But he was in his cell before he had fairly started 
upon his calculation. 

A professional bendsman, one of those mysteriously 
kind men whose sole business is to furnish bonds and 
pay fines for criminals, had come into court just in time 
to hear the judge’s last words. 
Closely he studied the pris- 
oner as he was led away, 
still somewhat natty and 
suave looking in spite of his 
bewilderment. Then the bonds- 
man sauntered over to a 
court attache, asking what 
the last prisoner was up for. 


eer 


“Oh, I didn’t pay much 
attention. Some sort of a 
skin game, though, I know 
that much.’’ 


Later in the day the bonds- 
man visited the prisoner in 
his cell. The fellow looked 
at him furtively from where 
he sat on his bunk. 

‘*Ten thousand at a dollar 


fifty a day,’’ laughed the 
visitor. ‘‘Know how long 
that'll take?’’ 


The one-time dapper look- 
ing fellow still regarded him 


suspiciously. ‘‘Say, what are 
you, a plainclothesman?’’ 

‘‘No. I’m a friend. I 
ain’t connected with the law. 
I’m a_ bondsman.’’ He 
winked. 

*““Oh,’’ the other settled 
back, decidedly easier. ‘‘I 
hardly thought you were a 
bull.’’ 

**Watcha in for?’’ 


**Flooding worthless pa- 
per.’’ He made a wide ges- 
ture as though it explained 
everything. 


**Well, listen. A friend of 


BY JOHN T. KIERAN 


There ain’t no need for you to stay eighteen years, or 
eighteen hours even. 


mine needs a good man. Sup- 
posin’ someone would be will- 
in’ to pay your fine. Would 


you do some work in _ re- 
turn?”’ 
‘*Pay my fine, ten thou?’’ incredulously. 


‘“*Yes. Even ten grand.’’ 

The old suspicion returned. ‘‘No one would pay that 
much for anything small. And I won’t kill anyone for 
twice that much. That’s the only job anyone would pay 
that much for.’’ 

‘“*This ain’t no eroakin’ job. 
But it does take the right man to do it. 


It’s easy and pleasant. 
Anyhow, you 


would just as well hang as to be here so long.’’ His 
manner became grimly commisserative. ‘‘Have you 


figured out just how long you’re gonna be in jail?’’ 

The other became pensive. ‘‘A damned long time, I 
know. But I haven’t the courage to figure it clear out. 
I haven't a cent to cut it down. Easy come easy go, 
with horses, gambling and the rest.’’ 

**Well, let me see,’’ the bondsman said, figuring on an 
envelope. ‘‘Ten thousand at one and a half a day— 
um—that will be just about eighteen years!”’ 

‘“‘That long?’’ the prisoner stared with open mouth. 

‘*Yes. But listen. There ain’t no need for you to 
stay eighteen years, or eigh- 
teen hours even. Just a lit- 
tle easy work for my friend, 
and we'll pay your fine to- 
day.”’ 

kind of work?’’ 

**That’s all right. Are you 
willing to do it?’’ 

‘*Depends on what it is. 

The bondsman became sar- 
eastic. ‘‘Oh, so you’re yel- 
low are you? Afraid of your 
precious skin. All right, just 
sit here for eighteen years 
and save it!”’ 

‘““Oh, now, don’t get mad. 
I just wondered what it was. 
I’d do most anything to get 
out of here. And if I do I’m 
going to get something that 
has a lot of easy money in it.”’ 

The other mollified. 
“*Tt’s like this. We have a 
territory all ready for you. 
You can pay back the fine 
and make a lot for yourself.’’ 

**Tt sounds nice. What sort 
of a racket is it? I’m ready 
to start now.”’ 

‘‘It’s in the paper busi- 
ness.’’ 

The prisoner grinned. ‘‘I 
know the paper business. 
What branch ?’’ 

‘“The best. No forgin’, no 


kitin’ figures, or anything 
like that. It’s so simple you'll 
laugh.’’ 

The other rubbed his 


hands. (Continued on page 44) 
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THE MAN WHO FORGOT 


Anonymous 


EPLER finished the letter to his wife and stuck it 
in his breast pocket. Just before the take-off he 
would give it to one of the inevitable newspaper 
men to mail, rather than mail it himself tonight, 
as something might come up to prevent the flight. But 
tomorrow should be the day, so the predictions said, and 
so this evening he had anncunced his intentions of making 
the crossing, getting in touch with the government meteor- 
ological station and getting every bit of weather informa- 
ion available. 

Until now no one had known about his projected cross- 
ing, but speculation had been rife. Ever so often some- 
one came to the field, like he had done, kept their plane 
tuned up, made test flights and now and then fueled it 
to capacity as if in readiness 
for a long flight. Then there 
would be the dramatic an- 
nouncement of the attempt 
to cross the Atlantic, a seur- 
ry of reporters and photog- 
raphers and one more flyer 
would start out toward fame 
or oblivion. 

The morning dawned as 
elear and bright as it had 
been promised. Flashlights 
gave way to sunlight as the 
photographers snapped him 
and his plane. Reporters 
pressed him for a story, and 
for the first time he told who 
he was and where he was 
from. 

There was a dubious shak- 
ing of heads from the other 
airmen on the field. 

**Only one motor,’’ one of 
them exclaimed. ‘‘He won’t 
make it. None of them hard- 
ly have but Lindy.’’ 

‘‘Barely enough gasoline 
to make the coast without 
hitting head winds,’’ said 
another. ‘‘ And if he does hit 
any, good bye!’’ 

To all this Preston said 
nothing. He had seen to it 
that every precaution had 
been made for a transatlantic 
flight, and now in the ex- 
citement preceding the take-off he was exceedingly glad 
he had, for he was getting rattled. The crowd pressed 
too close; he was afraid he couldn’t rise with his load 
of gas. It would be too bad to make « mess of it now and 
go back to everything. Suddenly the police and ground 
officials managed to get the crowd cleared away in front. 
He motioned to a mechanic, shouting: 

**Contact!’’ 

There were several whirls of the propeller. The blades 
became a blur and the plane quivered. The engine roared 
as he gave it the gun and the craft movd forward 
heavily. It clung to the ground a long way before he 
could lift it up .... His heart went back to his breast. 


the air. 


He was off. His identity was vanishing like the smoke 
behind him. 
Straight out to sea, past the last of the harbored ships, 


Then he threw a match into the 
gasoline and the flames shot into 


he sailed. Only one more was in sight, a steamer, coming 
to port. He dipped low over it and a blast of its siren 
greeted him. Then he zoomed away eastward. 

But not for long. As soon as he was out of sight of 
the ship he turned due south and held his course. He 
laughed in high glee. He had broken with the past, abso- 
lutely and completely. England would be cabled to watch 
for him. But his arrival there, like so many others there 
and here in America would never take place. There 
would be several days of comment and speculation. Ships 
would be on the lookout for the wreckage of another plane 
in the sea, and Father Neptune would get credit for 
winning another wager with these rash gamblers. 

And meanwhile he would have landed somewhere in 

Florida. In his suitease were 
Va two hundred thousand dol- 
C WN lar. in bills, misappropriated 
from the state bank of which 
he had lately been president. 
It would be at least a week 
before the loss would be dis- 
covered and by that time his 
death at sea would have been 
announced—an embezzler who 
had not lived to enjoy the 
fruits of his crime. He would 
‘take a boat from Florida to 
Cuba and from there to al- 
most anywhere. He would 
forget his troubles and dis- 
appointments, his domestic 
unhappines;, his wife, yes his 
nagging, extravagant wife. 
That letter to her—Damn it! 
He had not given it to a re- 
porter as he had planned! 
Was this ruse all in vain? 
But then he remembered he 
had told who he was. She 
would be notified. 

He had figured the dis- 
tance to near Miami as some- 
thing over nine hundred 
miles, planning to keep over 
the water all the way. He 
had seen to it that his plane 
bore no distinctive markings 
so if he should be seen he 
would not be identified later. 
It should take him about ten 
hours’ flying time, landing him about five that afternoon. 

He kept his course off the Virginia coast, then turned 
a little west and struck straight out across the water now, 
going by dead reckoning on a course that should bring 
him to the coast line some place above Miami. 

But then he would have to meet the hardest part of 
his plan. He must destroy his plane, so it could not be 
traced. He had removed every distinguishing mark or 
letter from the engine even before he had come east. 

He would set it on fire. So many did burn that it 
would not seem unusual. But he must do it before any- 
one saw him. 

Finally he swung in over the coast. There was long, 
narrow Lake Worth under him. He had passed over the 
Ocean Drive and the Dixie Highway, so near together 
and so thread-like from his (Continued on page 44) 
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Flier Saved by Rubber Boat Dropped from 
Plane 

Washington, April 15.—The reseue of a 
naval aviator from the Pacific Ocean by 
means of a rubber boat dropped from an- 
other plane was made public today at the 
Navy Department. 

Admiral Sellers described the event as 
follows: 

‘*One of the most remarkable feats in the 
history of naval aviation occurred near the 
conclusion of Exercise K. A fighting plane, 
Ensign Dunning, pilot, was forced to land 
at sea, The plane capsized and sank. Lieu 
tenant Butts in a_ single-seater fighting 
plane attempted to drop his rubber boat 
to Ensign Dunning, 
who was swimming in 
the water, but was un 
able to do so. 

** Lieutenant tall. 
man in a torpedo 
plane then proceeded 
to the reseue. With 
the assistance of his 
crew, Gay and Benche, 
he succeeded in inflat 
ing and dropping a 
rubber boat near Dun 
ning. To do this it 
was necessary for Gay 
to climb out of the 
front cock pit, go 
alongside of the fuse- 
lage to the tool com 
partment about the 
main cockpit, inflate 
the rubber boat and 
drop it over the side. 
This remarkable ae 


tion probably saved 

the life of Ensign 


Cruiser to Visit Hilo 
on First Voyage 
Vallejo, April 25.— 
The new cruiser San Francisco, recently 
completed at Mare Island navy yard, will 
make its maiden voyage to Hilo, Hawaii, 
instead of to South America, officers at the 
navy yurd said today. The date of the sail- 
ing was not announced. 
Colonel Turner Sets New Air Record 
Pittsburgh, May 3.—All cross-country air 
speed records were shattered today when 
Col. Roseoe Turner, piloting his new 1,000- 
horsepower Wedell-Williams racer, swept 
down on the Municipal Airport here, 48 min 
utes and 19 seconds after he had taken off 
from Wayne County Airport, Detroit. He trav- 
ersed the 271 miles at an approximate speed 


June, 1934 


of 329.4 miles an hour. He said he was 
**slowed down by an overheated engine.’’ 
* * 


Marine Head Aids With Legislation 

Washington, April 29.—Assistant Seere- 
tary of the Navy Henry L. Roosevelt, assist- 
ed by Maj. Gen. Commandant John H. Rus- 
sell and the latter’s staff of assistants, have 
been devoting some time to furthering the 
commissioned officer personnel bill which 
pertains to the corps. 

Col. Jesse F. Dyer will shortly be relieved 
from staff duty on the Asiatic Station and 
assigned duty at the New York Barracks in 
August next. 


Lieut. Col. Maurice E. Shearer, until re- 


Gy-Sgt. D. R. Paul demonstrating the type of life preserver which was used in the recent 


rescue of Ensign Dunning 


eently stationed in the Philippines, will ar- 
rive at headquarters some time in May and 
will be assigned duty in the East. 

Lieut. Col. Philip H. Torrey, heretofore 
attached to the Quantico base, will be de- 
tuched therefrom on June 1, and is seched- 
uled to attend the next class of the Naval 
War College at Newport, R. I. 

Andy C. Ramsey has been appointed a 
quartermaster clerk and assigned to duty at 
headquarters. 
Marine Officers Receive Medals of Honor 

Washington, May 15.—Two of the most 
decorated men in the Marine Corps have re 
ceived the ultimate in valor awards—the 


PR 


Congressional Medal of Honor. They are 
Col. David D. Porter, of Washington, and 
Col. Hiram I. Bearss, retired, of New York. 

Each received his decoration from Presi- 
dent Roosevelt last week. Each won it, ae- 
cording to the citation, ‘‘for extraordinary 
heroism and conspicuous conduct in battle 
at the junction of the Cadacan and Sohoton 
Rivers, Samar, Philippine Islands.’’ 

Before last week, Colonel Porter was en- 
titled to wear the Spanish Campaign Medal, 
the Brevet Medal for service in the Philip- 
pines, 1899, the China campaign medal, 
Philippine eampaign medal, Cuban pacifiea- 
tion medal, Expeditionary medal for serv- 


ice in Panama, China, Haiti and the 
Dominican Republic. 
Second Division 
Reunion 


The Second Divi- 
sion Association, A. E. 
F., will hold its six- 
teenth Annual Re- 
union in New York 
City, June 7, 8, and 9. 

On the morning of 
June 8, at 11:00 A. 
M., eastern standard 
time, the WEAF net- 
work, coast to coast, 
will carry a 
pertaining to the oper- 
ations of the Second 
Division in the World 
War. 


Further information 
™ concerning the activi- 
= ties of the organiza- 
x tion may be had by 
writing to the Second 


Division Association, 
Box 1361, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 
Gen. Russell Entertains 
Quantico, April 28.— 
Many officers and their families from Quan- 
tico attended the reception and tea given 
at the Marine Barracks, Washington, by 
Maj. Gen. Commandant and Mrs. John H. 
Russell. The reception was held in the band 
auditorium, There was dancing, to music 
by the Marine Band. 
> 

Fleet Goes Through Canal 

For the first time in history the United 
States Fleet in almost its greatest strength, 
110 vessels strong, has gone through the 
Panama Canal as a unit. The transit, com- 
pleted in 47 hours, was hailed as tribute to 
the efficiency of the Fleet and the Canal by 
naval officials. 
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“Old lIronsides” May Sail Under Her Own 
Canvas 

Charleston, S. C., April 28.—For the first 
time since she was beached in Boston more 
than 60 years ago, the frigate Constitution, 
mee the pride of the United States Navy, 
may sail under her own canvas some time 
next week, Comdr. Louis J. Gulliver, cap- 
tain of the vessel, said yesterday. 

**Old Tronsides’’ arrived in Charleston 
Harbor early this morning from St. Peters 
burg, Fla., and tied up next to the Spanish 
naval training ship, Juan Sebastian de El 
cano, a four-masted brigantine. 

* * 
New York to Spend $48,000 to See Ships 

New York, April 28.—It will cost the city 
of New York $48,000 for its citizens to see 
the airplane earriers Lexington and 
Saratoga. 

The PWA has allotted that sum to the 
city for dredging the Hudson River, so that 
the two earriers may anchor there, it was 
announced by Secretary Ickes. 

* + * * 
Plane Carrier Ready May 26 

Uncle Sam’s newest aireraft earrier, The 
Ranger, will be commissioned at Norfolk, 
Va., May 26 after a three-week preliminary 
trial beginning tomorrow, Rear Admiral Jo- 
seph K. Taussig, acting chief of naval oper- 
ations, announced last night. 

* * 
U. S. Uses Wartime Guard at Panama 

Washington, D. C., April 28.—Reports of 
unusual Government activity against spies 
in the Canal Zone drew smiles from War 
Department officials yesterday. Simulating 
wartime conditions, they explained, preeau- 
tions were taken in recent maneuvers against 
possible damage to the canal and to prevent 
entrance of ‘‘foreign spies,’’ it was said. 

* * * * 
President Asks for Ships 

Washington, April 26.—Immediate con- 
struction of 20 of the 101 warships provided 
for in the Vinson bill was forecast yesterday 
after President Roosevelt disclosed his in- 
tention to ask Congress for authority to de- 
vote part of the forthcoming $1,500,000,000 
PWA appropriation to naval building. 

* * * 
200 in Soviet Garrison Slain by Mongolians 

Peiping, May 7.—Sporadie fighting among 
the fierce, nomadie tribes of outer Mongolia 
and Soviet garrisons was reported in dis- 
patches reaching here from the _ interior 
today. 

The outbreaks were feared preliminary to 
t new general rebellion against encroaching 
Russian influence which may involve other 
powers. Japan and, to an extent, British 
interests are involved in the interior. 

One report said 200 Soviet troops had 
been killed in a Mongol rebellion 70 miles 
from Urga, capital of outer Mongolia. 

* 
Reservists Hold Sham Air Battle 

Washington, May 5.—Demonstrations of 
an aerial attack on a bombardment forma- 
tion, bombardment of ground targets and 
formation flying by local Marine Corps Re- 
serve pilots featured the annual inspection 
by a Marine Corps inspection board of VJ- 
7MR, local Marine Reserve squadron, yes- 
terday afternoon at the Anacostia Naval 
Air Station. 

The inspection was the second annual af- 
fair of the sort for the local unit, which 
was organized about 18 months ago. 

> * * 


Admirals to Study Macon’s “Failure” 
Washington, May 14.—Disputed value of 
the dirigible Macon in fleet maneuvers will 
be reviewed this week by Admiral William 
H. Standley, chief of naval operations, and 
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Rear Admiral Ernest J. King, naval avia- 
tion chief. 

Admiral King today flew to Miami, the 
Macon’s temporary base. He will be joined 
there tomorrow by Admiral Standley, who 
has been with the fleet during most of its 
extensive war games in the Caribbean. They 
will inspect aviation bases on the East Coast 
and are expected to devote considerable time 
to an informal review of the Macon’s tests 
with the fleet. 


Quantico-Caribbean Hop Successful 

Lieut. Col. Ross E. Rowell, commanding 
22 planes from the corps’ aviation base at 
Quantico, reported to the admiral of the 
fleet last Tuesday in the Caribbean, after 
having completed a suecessful flight from 
the Quantico base. Capt. Harold C. Major 


? 


The late Brig-Gen. Dunlap, for whom the 
Senate approved the erection of a tablet 


of the Quantico aviation base is an assis- 
tant to Col. Rowell on this flight and the 
entire squadron of planes are officered by 
specially picked aviators, who will take part 
in the combined fleet maneuvers. 


* * 


Destroyer’s Collision With Cruiser Revealed 

Havana, May 10.—The United States de- 
stroyer Simpson was badly damaged in the 
bow by a collision with the cruiser Milwau- 
kee at the Guantanamo naval base, Ameri- 
can Navy authorities here revealed yes- 
terday. 

Details were lacking, but it was learned 
the accident occurred Monday night and 
that the Simpson will have to be rebuilt in 
drydock. Temporary repairs were made. 

It was reported that the Milwaukee was 
not damaged. No casualties were believed 
to have been incurred. 
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Naval Academy Will Supply Men for 
Marine Corps 

Washington, May 13.—Maj. Gen. Com- 
mandant John H. Russell has directed pres- 
ent existent vacancies in the grade of see- 
ond lieutenant be filled by such graduates of 
this year’s class of the Naval Academy who, 
pursuant to approved orders of the Secre- 
tary of the Navy, will have attained such 
high graduate marks in June as to entitle 
them to join the commissioned personnel of 
the corps. Graduates of the academy who 
prefer a career in the corps are accepted 
only from those who express written prefer- 
ence and they must attain such class stand- 
ing, respectively, as will have entitled them 
to such assignment. 

* 


Navy Planes Fly to Death Valley 

San Diego, Cal., April 26.—Completing a 
one-day advanced training flight to Death 
Valley and return, six navy planes landed 
at naval air station, North Island, yesterday 
at 5:30 P. M. 

Carrying 19 officers and two enlisted men, 
these planes started the cross-country flight 
at 8:30 A. M. En route to Death Valley 
the pilots landed at March Field near River- 
side for fuel, but were at Furnace Creek Inn, 
on the eastern edge of the valley, for lunch. 
The return flight was started at 3:10 P. M. 
Furnace Creek is 250 miles, airline, from 
San Diego. Capt. John Hoover, command- 
ing naval air station, commanded the flight 
and piloted one of the ships. 


U. S. Troops’ Skeletons Are Found in 
Ontario 


Fort Erie, Ontario, May 7.—Excavation 
was stopped until such time as American 
Legion officials arrived at Fort Erie Beach, 
where workmen today found skeletons of 
a number of United States soldiers who are 
believed to have lost their lives in the War 
of 1812. 

* 
Would Honor General Dunlap 

The Senate recently approved a bill au- 
thorizing the placing of a bronze tablet 
upon the grave of the late Brig. Gen. Robert 
H. Dunlap, USMC, in recognition of his 
effort to save the life of a woman in France 
in 1931 in the course of which he lost his 
life. The bill, having been already adopted 
by the House, now goes to the President 
for signature. 

* * * * 
Sixth Marine Reserve Put in 3 Battalions 

Washington, April 29.—Lieut. Col. J. J. 
Staley, commanding the Sixth Reserve Ma- 
rines, yesterday announced reorganization 
into three permanent battalions. He desig- 
nated officers to take command. 

The First Battalion is commanded by 
Maj. Earl C. Lane, with First Lieut. John 
T. Irwin as adjutant. 

The Second Battalion is commanded by 
Maj. Harvey L. Miller with Second Lieut. 
Bradford Swope as adjutant. 

The Third Battalion is commanded by 
Capt. Ralph B. DeWitt, with First Lieut. 
Edward C. Parker as adjutant. 


* * * 


Service Personnel on Boxing Commission 
Washington, D. C., May 15.—Legal box- 
ing, recently introduced in the capital, goes 
in strong for former service men to pilot 
the amusement. Major Harvey L. Miller, 
USMCR., secretary of the commission, car- 
ried several titles back in 1906-12, winning 
the lightweight championship of the Far 
East, 1908. Commissioner Lucian Vandoren 
will be remembered as a company com- 
mander of the famous Fifth Regiment. A 
third-commissioner, Mr. F. Buchholz, served 
in the navy. 
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A REALLY BIG SHOT 


General Greer, in command of an 
Army post, was fond of his garden. He 
enjoyed donning a pair of overalls and 
puttering about among the flowers in his 
own little plot. 

He was so engaged one day when the 
rawest of rookies leaned over the fence 
and asked, by way of opening the con 
versation, ‘‘You been in the Army long?’’ 

‘*For thirty years,’’ said the general. 

‘*Are you a corporal?’’ 

‘*Are you a sergeant?’’ 

**No,’’ said the general. 

‘*Well,’’ observed the rookie, ‘‘you’re 
certainly a hell of a soldier then.’’ 

Buffalo Evening News. 


‘*Sonny, is your father home?’’ 


‘*No, sir. Pop hasn’t been home since 
Christmas, when Mom caught Santa Claus 
kissing the maid.’’ 

—Air Station News. 

Willie Howes—‘‘What’s your average 
income ?’’ 

**Beanie’’ Powers 
thirty A. M.’’ 


‘*From two to two- 
Air Station News. 


‘*Every time I’m kissed it upsets my 
nerves. If you were a doctor, what would 
you give me?’’ 

‘*A nervous breakdown.,’’ 

—Evxrchange. 

He—‘‘One night when you were away I 
heard a burglar. You should have seen 
me going down-stairs three steps at a 
time.’’ 

Wife—‘‘Where was he—on the roof?’’ 

V. P. 1. Skipper. 


Dr. Iverson—‘‘Why are you lugging 
home that bouquet of flowers?’’ 

‘*Dr. White—‘‘ Just playing safe. My 
wife kissed me this morning, so I think 
it must be her birthday or our wedding 


anniversary. 
Air Station News. 


Eager Playwright—‘‘I wish could 
think up a big, strong situation that would 
fill the audience with tears.’’ 

Theater Manager—‘‘I’m looking for one 
that will fill the tiers with audience.’’ 

Boston Transcript. 


BRAND NEW 

He had suddenly acquired riches and 
decided to spare no expense in fur- 
nishing his new home. 

The manager of the furnishing firm 
was showing him several expensive pieces 
of furniture. Turning to some fine old 
chairs, he remarked: ‘‘ Perhaps you would 
like some Chippendale furniture?’’ 

‘*No,’’ replied Mr. Newrich, ‘‘I don’t 
want anything that’s chipped.’’ 

—Exchange. 


So they locked you up when you danced 
in Chicago, and you say for no cause at 
all. 


No, for no gauze at all. 


‘*Why did you tell Joe you married 
me because I’m such a wonderful cook? 
I ean’t boil a potato.’’ 

**But I had to give some excuse.’’ 

—R. C. in the Springfield Union. 

**You say your uncle’s up for stealing 
cattle? Aren’t you going to do anything 
about it?’’ 

‘*VYes, I’m going to cut the rope and 
bury him.’’ 

—Selected. 

**Lieut. Gordon of the Marines has 
just received an official notice from the 
War Department stating that he was 
killed in France during the war and that 
the widow is entitled to a pension.’’ 

‘*Did he write back denying it?’’ 

**Certainly not. He’s looking around 
to find the widow.’’ 


The Pathfinder. 
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EATELLOWES 


OBLIGING 


A young man from the country, walk- 
ing along a city street, stopped in front 
of the fire station and looked in. 

‘*‘D’ye have many fires in town?’’ 
he asked. 

‘*Yes, we have them pretty often,’’ re- 
plied the fireman. 

‘Ever try to see how quick you can 
get out?’’ 

‘*Oh, yes!’’ 

At that moment an alarm was sounded. 
At the first stroke of the gong the men 
rushed to their posts, the doors of the 
station opened, and within a few seconds 
men and engine were speeding down the 
street. 

The young man watched the proceed- 
ings with admiration. 

‘*Well,’’ he exclaimed, ‘‘there ain’t 
many places where they’d go to all that 
trouble to show a stranger what they 
ean do!’’ 

—-Kablegram. 

Hubby (late at night)—Let me in, 
wifey. It’s raining and I’m soaked. 

Wifey—Is that so, you insect! Well, 
stay out there then till you sober up! 

Dell Publishing Co. 

**Give an example of period furni- 
ture.’’ 

‘Well, I should say an electric chair, 
because it ends a sentence.’’ 

—The Sentinel. 

Sergeant (to very small reeruit)— 
‘*What is your height?’’ 

Reeruit—‘‘Six feet, sir.’’ 

Sergeant—‘‘How do you 
out?’’ 

Recruit—‘ Four feet standing up and 
two feet on the ground.’’ 

—Asiatie Fleet Review. 


make that 


‘*Why keep worrying about the chil- 
dren?’’ 
**T can’t help it.’’ 
‘*But, my dear, you are hurting your 
bridge game.’’ 
—Wednesday Nite Life. 


Customs Officer—‘‘Why are you laugh- 
ing?’?’ 
Commercial 


Traveller—‘‘You are the 


first man for a month who has asked 
to see my samples.’’ 
—vU. S. 8. 


California Club. 
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AMATEUR HUNTSMAN 

**Did you hit anything?’’ 

**Yes,’’ answered the man who goes 
hunting. 

‘*Was it a deer?’’ 

**T don’t think so. As I hurried away 
I decided that if it was a deer it was 
the most ill-natured and volubly profane 
of all its species.’’ 

—Hurty-Peck. 


“What caused the explosion at your 
house?” 
“Powder on my coat sleeve.” 


Offspring: ‘‘What’s a diplomatic rela- 
tion, Pop?’’ 

Father: ‘‘A diplomatic relation, son, is 
any man’s brother-in-law that isn’t work- 
ing.’’ 

Captain: ‘*‘I won’t eat this stuff. Bring 
me the Mess Sergeant. 

Dumb Private: ‘‘No use, Captain. He’s 
too tough to eat!’’ 

W. Va. Mountaineer. 


**Did you hatch all those’ chickens 
yourself?’’ asked the inquisitive visitor. 
‘*No,’’ replied the poultryman; ‘‘I 
used an ineubator.’’ 
—Pathfinder. 
A young college student asked the presi- 
dent of the college if there wasn’t some 
eourse he could complete without giv- 
ing such a long time as four years to it. 
The president answered: ‘‘That depends 
on what you wish to make of yourself. 
When nature wants to make an oak she 
works away at it for a good many years, 
but if she only wants to make a squash 
she can do it in a few months. 
—Path finder. 


A little girl went to the zoo with her 
mother and while there she fed pieces 
of eracker to a stork. The stork gobbled 
them up greedily and bobbed its head 
toward her for more. 

**What kind of a bird is that?’’ she 
asked. 

The mother replied that it was a stork. 

Thereupon the little girl remarked: ‘‘ Oh, 
dear, is that the stork? Of course, he ree- 
ognized me.’’ 

Pathfinder. 

Teacher—Now, if I write ‘‘n-e-w’’ on 
the blackboard, what does that spell? 

Johnny—New. 

Teacher—Now I’ll put a ‘‘k’’ in front 
of it and what have we? 

Johnny—Canoe. 

—Boston Transcript. 


He (a native)—Hoosopolis is well laid 
out, don’t you think? 

She (a New Yorker)—Well, it’s dead 
enough to be. 


—Dell Publishing Co. 
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KEEN OBSERVER 


Numberless are the stories told of 
George Washington. Upon one occasion, 
while the American army was in camp, 
Washington heard that the colored sen- 
tries were not altogether reliable. He 
determined to test the matter for him- 
self. One night, therefore, when the 
password was ‘‘Cambridge,’’ the General 
went out and walked up to a_ colored 
sentry. 

‘*Who goes there?’’ cried the sentinel. 

**A friend,’’ was the reply. 

** Advance, friend, and give the coun- 
tersign.’’ 

‘*Roxburgh,’’ said Washington. 

**No sah,’’ replied the soldier. 

**Medford,’’ said Washington. 

**No sah,’’ was the response. 

**Charleston,’’ said Washington. 

The sentry lost patience. ‘‘I tell you, 
Massa Washington,’’ he said emphatically, 
‘*‘no man ean go by here without he say 
‘Cambridge.’ ’’ 

—Training Station News. 


‘‘Sam Hoskins accidentally shot him- 
self while hunting. One of the wounds 
is fatal, but his friends are glad to hear 
that the other one is not serious.’’ 

—Wednesday Nite Life. 


4 
“Did you like that cigar I just gave 
you? For 500 wrappers of that brand you 
can get a banjo.” 
“If I smoked 500 of those cigars, I'd 
need a harp.” 


The barber had used his eleetrie clip 
pers in cutting small Betty’s hair. 

**T guess my neck wasn’t clean, she 
told her mother on coming home, ‘‘ ’cause 
that man used his vacuum cleaner on it.’’ 

Washington Labor. 


His wife determined to cure him of his 
bad ways; and, with the aid of a sheet 
and an electric torch, transformed her- 
self into a very fair imitation of a 
ghost. Then she went to the drunkard 
and shook him. 

‘*Whas that?’’ murmured the toper. 

‘*Satan,’’ came the reply in sepulchral 
tone. 

‘‘Shake handsh, old horsh, I married 
your sister.’’ 

—Air Station News. 


‘‘She sings, plays the cello, is a cham- 
pion swimmer and paints beautifully!’’ 

‘*Well, if old George ean cook a bit, 

they ought to get on very well together.’’ 
—London Opinion. 

‘*What in heck would you give a 
Nudist for Christmas?’’ asks the Spring 

field Union. How about a full-length mir- 

ror? 

—Boston Transcript. 
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THE WORM WILL ALWAYS 
TURN 


Henry came under the general head- 
ing of Henpecked Husbands. He looked 
it, sounded it and everyone in his office 
knew it. 

The boys often had advised him to put 
his foot down and tell the other half 
where she got off, but, somehow, Henry 
never carried out the advice. Naturally, 
they considered him a hopeless case. 

Imagine the thrill they received one 
morning when Henry came into the office 
and announced in a voice clear and loud: 
**T socked my wife on the chin last night 
and she isn’t able to work today!’’ 

When the hooraying and shouting had 
died down one of the boys asked Henry 
if his wife was confined to her bed. 

Henry’s spirit seemed to weaken for a 
minute. 

‘*Huh!’’ he snorted, ‘‘I guess you’d be 
in bed yourself if you’d been up all night 
looking for me.’’ 

—Dell Publishing Co. 


Fair Young Thing (to friend)—‘‘ Not 
only has Jack broken my heart and 
wrecked my whole life, but he has 
spoiled my entire evening.’’ 

—Boston Transcript. 


A sailor, after placing some flowers 
on a grave in a cemetery, noticed an old 
Chinaman placing a bowl of rice on a 
nearby grave, and asked—‘‘ What time do 
you expect your friend to come up and 
eat the rice?’’ 

The old Chinaman replied with a smile 
— ‘Same time your friend come up to 
smell flowets.’’ 

—N.Y.N.G. 

‘‘No man can serve two masters,’’ said 
the priest to one of his parishioners. 

‘‘T know that, yer Reverence; me 
brother tried it, and now he is doing 
time for bigamy.’’ 

—Air Station News. 

‘‘What’s yon?’’ asked Donald, newly 
arrived in Canada. 

is a moose.’’ 

‘Weel, if yon’s a wee bit moose, show 
me one of your old rats!’’ 

USS Tersa Steer. 

‘<T don’t see why Charley spends his 
evening at the eclub,’’ said young Mrs. 
Torkins., 

‘‘Tt’s your fault,’’ replied her mother. 
‘*You will insist on buying him  gor- 
geous-colored smoking jackets and _ neck- 
ties and then inviting the neighbors 
around in the evening to see how funny 
he looks.’? 


“Oh, doctor, what do you recommend 
for a tired, fagged-out brain?” 

“Well, fish is a great brain food.” 

“What kind of fish?” 

“A couple of whales might be about 
right to start with.” 
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BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 


FRONT LINE ACTION 
By Hervey Al 


$2.50 


TOWARD THE FLAME. 
len (Farrar & Rinehart). 


Although Hervey Allen is usually thought 
of as the author of ‘‘Anthony Adverse,’’ 
he has written considerable other prose and 
poetry. During the war he was an infan 
try officer in the A. E. F., and ‘‘ Toward 
the Flame’’ details the adventures of his 
unit in France. 

Of necessity such material is limited. The 
story of organization is seldom dis 
similar to that of another. The same hard 
ships, the same conditions, were shared; 
and the type of went into the 
melting pot of all outfits. Therefore it is 
greatly to the eredit of Mr. Allen that he 
can rise above the ordinary story teller and 
paint word pictures of such vividness when 
confined to a few monochromatic shades. 
The story of the street fighting in Fismette 
is almost 


one 


sume thin 


a classic: 


‘*It was impossible to even appear in 
the street. Lieutenant Glendenning lay 
dead there, shot through the heart . 


and we would have to knock holes through 
the walls of the houses to get Captain Wil 


liam’s stretcher through from house to 
house .... 
**As we could not use the street, I felt 


the need of quick communications up and 
down the line and set some of the men to 
completing the knocking of holes between 
houses .... Captain Thompson and I went 
up a few houses and tried to ‘fish’ Lieuten 
ant Glendenning’s body from the street 
where it was lying face downward, by mak 
ing a loop, getting it around him, and then 
dragging him in through the window, but 
we could not make it. It was impossible to 
show oneself even for a minute in the street 


and the rope we had was a miserable stiff 
piece of old hemp that forever slipped. We 
had to give it up.’’ 

The fight for Fismette continued. The 


Germans drove in against the weary Yanks. 
Incidentally, the American commander 
wanted to withdraw his men, but the 
French ordered that the town be oceupied, 
and subsequent to the ending of the narra 


ALAMO HERO 
THE ADVENTURES OF DAVY CROCK- 
ETT. Told Mostly by Himself. Illus- 
trated by Captain John W. Thomason, 
Jr.. USMC. (Seribners). $2.50 

The annals of our pioneer days have pro- 
duced no more outstanding character than 
Davy Crockett. Many stories of fiction have 
been written about him, but none more 
thrilling than his own actual account of his 
life. The publishers say: ‘‘It is a curious 
fact that the ‘Autobiography of David 
Crockett,’ written in 1834, which comprises 
from half to two-thirds of this volume, has 
not hitherto been available in recent times 
in a popular edition. It is not only a genu- 
ine American document, but also an ex- 
tremely lively and adventurous narrative 
such as any man or boy would enjoy.’’ To 
which we agree implicitly. 

In one year, besides fighting Indians, 
hunting and trapping smaller game, Crockett 
killed one hundred and five bears, some of 
which were decidedly obstinate about being 
killed. 

One of the most thrilling passages in the 
story is the encounter with a Mexican cou 
gar. The animal was in a tree and Davy’s 
bullet glanced from its forehead. The in- 
furiated panther sprang and _ Crockett 
lashed out with his empty rifle. ‘‘The gun 
was no use to me now,’’ he said, ‘‘so I 
threw it away and drew my hunting knife.’’ 
Together they rolled about the ground, 
fangs and teeth against knife. Davy was a 
badly clawed hunter before he finally drove 
his long blade into the animal’s heart. 

On the way to Texas he made the ae- 
quaintance of a shell-game operator whom 
we know only as ‘‘Thimblerig.’’ Quite a 
character, this chap, and he and Crockett 
beeame pals. A third, known as ‘‘The Bee 
Hunter,’’ beeame his friend, and the three 
journeyed to Texas to die gloriously in the 
Alamo. 

The story of The Alamo is told in diary 
form. Day by day through February and 
March, 1836, the siege is detailed, ending 
on the morning of March 5, with ‘‘No time 
for memorandums now . Go ahead! - 
Liberty and independence forever!’’ 

Captain Thomason’s illustrations lend life 
and character to the manuscript, executed in 


tive, when Mr. Allen was wounded, the Ger the inimitable style that has brought the 
mans earried the town, killing or eapturing eaptain into the ranks of foremost illus 
**Almost all of our men who were in it.’’ trators, 
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THE LOOKOUT 


Any desired book may be purchased 

through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 

SERVICE, and we especially recom- 
mend the following: 


MEN AGAINST THE SEA. By Charles 
Nordhoff and James Norman Hall (Little, 


Brown). A saga of the sea. A sequel to 
‘*Mutiny on the Bounty,’’ by the same 
authors. $2.00 


WE SAIL TOMORROW. 
Hazlitt Brennan (Longmans, Green). A 
romance wherein the eternal triangle, in- 
volving a pair of naval officers, develops 


By Frederick 


an additional side. $2.00 

TOO MANY BOATS. By Charles L. 
Clifford (Little, Brown). A _ story of an 
army post in the Philippines during the 


Tragedy and humor, with militarism 
shorn of its glamour. $2.00 

CANNIBAL QUEST. By Gordon Sin- 
elair (Farrar & Rinehart). A trip to New 
Guinea, Bali, Java, Borneo, Siam and In- 


war. 


dia. A well written and interesting jour- 
ney. $2.50 

INFANTRY IN BATTLE (Infantry 
Journal, Ine.). A text book of infantry 


combat principles embodying actual prob- 
lems confronting all elements of infantry 
in the World War. Profusely illustrated 
with maps to explain the problems. $3.00 

HIGH COMMAND IN THE WORLD 
WAR. By William Dilworth Puleston 
(Scribners). A study of the important op- 
erations of the World War. $3.00 

CAN WE LIMIT WAR? By Hoffman 
Nickerson (Stokes). A study of war in its 
many ramifications, its inevitability, and its 


limitations through economic, social and 
other deciding factors. $2.75 


OLD GIMLET EYE. By Smedley D. 
Butler, as told to Lowell Thomas (Farrar 
& Rinehart). The adventures of General 
Butler in the Marine Corps. $2.75 

RICHARD HARDING DAVIS. By Fair- 
fax Downey (Seribner’s). The biography 
of the King of War Correspondents and 
his thrilling adventures in six wars. $3.00 

VOODOOS AND OBEAHS. By Joseph J. 
Williams, S. J. (Dial Press). Black magic 
in Haiti and Africa. A comprehensive 
study of the practice of Voodooism, its 
history and characteristics. These data are 
the result of a quarter of a century’s ex 
perience in the West Indies. $3.00 

BLACK BAGDAD. By John H. Craige 
(Minton, Baleh). A Marine officer’s story 
of the occupation of Haiti. Horror and 
humor stalk through the pages of this un 
usual yarn. £3.00 

THE FIRST WORLD WAR. Edited by 
Laurance Stallings (Simon and Schuster). 
A photographie record of the World War. 
Some of the most beautiful specimens of 
photography ever gathered between the 
pages of a book, detailing the human ele- 
ment and emotion of the war. $3.50 

AMERICA SELF CONTAINED. By 
Samuel Crother (Doubleday Doran). A 
timely discussion of an important subject. 
The economie independence of the United 
States is explained thoroughly. $2.00 

HERE ARE MY PEOPLE. By Arthur 
J. Burks (Funk and Wagnalls). Mr. Burks, 
former Marine officer, writes the story of 
the state of Washington as seen through 
the eyes of those who helped fashion it. 

$2.50 
ADVENTURE. By Peter 
A party of explor- 


BRAZILIAN 
Fleming (Seribner’s). 


ers search for the lost Colonel Faweett in 
the wilds of Brazil. 


$2.75 
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HOROSCOPE 
By Hair-Trigger Hop 
Once someone said had other stars 
Been present at your birth, 
Or had the moon in other form 
Swung closer to the earth; 
Or if the sturdy, war-like Mars 
Had courted Venus then, 
You might have ruled the hearts of kings 
Instead of lesser men. 


Auspiciously the stars were ranged, 
Each one in proper line. 

(Else how could they have fashioned you 
In beauty so divine?) 

But now I know it matters not 
If moon hung east or west; 

A faithless heart would ever beat 
Within your wanton breast. 


STARS 
By Leonard Cline 

Lover, lover, laughing by, 

If life seems brief and earth seems fair, 
For you is not the darkling sky 
And lonely constellations there: 

Lest you should gaze upon a star 

And think how pale dead women are. 


But when at last your heart is bled 

Of hope and drained at last of song, 
You will find comfort overhead 

Though earth be drear and life be long: 
For you will gaze upon a star 

And think how peaceful dead men are. 


FRIENDSHIP, LOVE AND 
PHILOSOPHY 
By Heinrich Heine 


Friendship, Love, the Philosopher’s stone, 
These three things are ranked alone; 
These I sought from sun to sun, 

And I found—not even one! 


THE LEATHERNECK 
MEMORIAL DAY—1918 
By Le Mousquetaire 


‘*Does that lousy music sit up all night? 

He’s tootin’ his horn an’ it ain’t daylight! 

Back here in the billets they might let us 
sleep 

*Stead o’ herdin’ us round like a flock of 
sheep. 

What the hell’s the date?—The Thirtieth 
of May! 

Christ! back in the States it’s Decoration 
Day!?? 


‘*Hit the deck, you bums, we're goin’ in 
today!’’ 


‘*This damn pack’s felt like it weighed a 
ton 

For the last ten miles. Say, look at the 
sun 

Come up. Back home I’ll bet grand-dad 

Is tellin’ the world ’bout the fights he’s 
had 

With Sherman and Meade ’gainst the rebs 
in gray 

And how the war was then what it ain’t 
today!’’ 

‘*Close up them ranks, d’ye think it’s a 
holiday!’’ 


**Hey, Buddie, throw me a bandolier; 

My last clip’s gone and them Jerries’re 
near. 

Say, don’t that shrapnel yell and sereech 

Just like a congressman makin’ a speech? 

The top and the skipper’s both gone west— 

Here we go now—let’s strafe that nest!’’ 


**Vou’re all right, kid, it’s just a slug in 
the chest!’’ 


PRAYER 
By Colin R. Stuart 


We pray for war—Too long has Thou 
permitted 

The spring to come serenely to green 
fields; 

And we have let our sons grow tall. 

Not knowing the exaltation that a bat- 
tle yields. 


As trees go down to Lebanon ... . so 
men 

Should pass to a Valhalla of the brave. 

And there’ll be peace aplenty in that 
haven, 

For drumbeats cannot penetrate’ the 
grave. 


We pray for war--We are so tired of 
striving 
For petty gains of gold and Power’s 


seed 

To steal the widow’s mite and Labor’s 
lifeblood, 

Then to their cries of anguish pay no 
heed. 


There is no difference, God, in men who 


battle, 

Alike they dream of how the firelight 
throws 

Reflections of pst fights and wartime 
glories 

Upon the much-searred weapons hung in 
rows. 


A long road, leading to Valhalla, 

Bordered with pomp and panoply of war; 

The half-forgotten noise of marching 
thousands; 

Oh, Lord, we ask Thee this—and want 
not more. 


Seventeen 


THE “GREY HORSE TROOP” 
By Robert William Chambers 


All alone on the hillside— 

Larry an’ Barry an’ me; 

Nothin’ to see but the sky an’ the plain, 
Nothin’ to see but the drivin’ rain, 
Nothin’ to see but the painted Sioux, 
Galloping, galloping: ‘‘Whoop-whuroo! 
The divil in yellow is down in the mud!’’ 
Sez Larry to Barry, ‘‘I’m losin’ blood.’’ 


‘*Cheers for the Greys!’’ yells Barry; 
**Second Dragoons!’’ groans Larry; 
Hurrah! hurrah! for Egan’s Grey Troop! 
Whoop! ye divils—ye’ve got to whoop; 
Cheer for the troopers who die: sez I— 
‘<Cheer for the troop that never shall die! ’’ 


All alone on the hillside— 

Larry an’ Barry an’ me; 

Flat on our bellies, an’ pourin’ lead— 
Seven rounds left, an’ the horses dead— 
Barry a-cursin’ at every breath; 

Larry beside him, as white as death; 
Indians galloping, galloping by, 

Wheelin’ and squealin’ like hawks in the sky! 


‘“Cheers for the Greys!’’ yells Barry; 
**Second Dragoons!’’ groans Larry; 
Hurrah! hurrah! for Egan’s Grey Troop! 
Whoop! ye divils—ye’ve got to whoop; 
Cheer for the troopers who die: sez I— 
**Cheer for the troop that never shall die! 


All alone on the hillside— 

Larry an’ Barry an’ me; 

Two of us livin’ and one of us dead— 

Shot in the head, and God!—how he bled! 

‘*Larry’s done up,’’ sez Barry to me; 

**Divvy cartridges! Quick! gimme 
three! ’’ 

While nearer an’ nearer an’ plainer in 
view, 

Galloped an’ galloped the murderin’ Sioux. 


‘*Cheers for the Greys!’’ yells Barry; 
**Cheer—’’ an’ he falls on Larry. 
Alas! alas! for Egan’s Grey Troop! 
The Red Sioux, hovering, stoop to swoop; 
Two out of three lay dead, while I 
Cheered for the troop that never shall die. 


All alone on the hillside — 

Larry an’ Barry an’ me; 

An’ I fired and yelled till I lost my head, 

Cheerin’ the livin’, cheerin’ the dead, 

Swingin’ my cap, I cheered until 

I stumbled and fell. Then over the hill 

There floated a trumpeter’s silvery call, 

An’ Egan’s Grey Troop galloped up, that’s 
all. 


Drink to the Greys,—an’ Barry! 
Second Dragoons,—an’ Larry! 

Here’s a bumper to Egan’s Grey Troop! 
Let the ecrape on the guidons droop; 
Drink to the troopers who die, while I 
Drink to the troop that never shall die! 


A YOUNG MAN LOVES A 
MAIDEN 
By Heinrich Heine 


A young man loves a maiden 

Whose heart for another has yearned; 
This other loves another 

By whom his love is returned. 


The maiden weds in anger 

The first good man she spies 
Who runs into her pathway; 

The youth grows bitter and wise. 


It is an old, old story 
But one that’s always new; 
And every time it happens 
It breaks a heart in two. 
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NOTES FROM THE DERBY 
GUARD (ML.D., U.S.S. 
LOUISVILLE) 

By V. H. Smith 
Several months have elapsed since our 
detachment was represented in Tue Learu 
ERNECK, so while the rest of the tribe en- 
joy the sights of Panama, I will attempt 

to dish out a little dirt. 

Many changes have occurred in our per 
sonnel since our last write up. In fact, 
there were so many it would be almost im 
possible to enumerate them all here. Our 
present Commanding Officer is Ist Lt. E. 
S. Davis, who recently joined us from 
Charleston, S. “C., relieving Capt. J. 
Frisbie who was detached to the Marine 
Detachment, USS Colorado. Seeond Lieu 
tenant J. R. Stephens left us when the 
ship arrived at Balboa with orders to re 
port to Headquarters, USMC, 

Our pleasant cruise from San Pedro to 
Panama was interrupted at frequent in 
tervals by old man General Quarters, Dark 
en Ship, and plenty of condition watches. 
Excitement was not at all lacking. Many 
attacks were made and there was no spe 
cified time to make them. Some of them 
came just in time to prevent some unfor 
tunate lovers from kissing their dream girl 
back in California. It was not a bad war 
after all, but the man who ean tell us 
‘*what it was all about’’ must be the one 
who rates wearing stars on his shoulders. 

First Sergeant W. R. Hooper was seen 
passing the cigars around shortly before 
leaving San Pedro in honor of his newly 
wedded wife. Congratulations, Top, and 
may good luck always be your best friend. 

The prospects of the Louisville baseball 
team to win All-Fleet honors is not small. 
No wonder—take a look at this: Gunnery 
Sergeant Bell, Coach, and Sergeant 
’’ Smith, Manager. Corporal Green 
specializes in throwing spit-balls while 
Privates Worth, Rankin, Sehutte, and Me 
Loughlin bring the ones back which don’t 
go over so hot. 

Seems that someone has been passing out 
some bad dope about this har’ east coast 
to the natives of California, but don’t get 
excited, my lads, you are not on the east 
coast yet. Anyway, why should you squawk 
just because another guy ean get for two 
bits the same article for which you paid 
two dollars 

Wonder who the girl is that rates two 
letters per day from the big palooka 
**Pete’’ Winslow? Not by any chance 
ah, well maybe that’s getting a little too 
personal, eh ‘‘Pete’’? 

Privates First Class ‘‘ Horseface 


** Chico 


Horn 


ing and the Southern Gent, Walker, seem 
to have the situation well in hand on the 
gun deck or at least it seems that way 
when you try to take a sun bath on the 
5-inech A.A. Guns. 

Will someone with lots of time and pa 
tience explain to Private First Class 
Jacoby why he couldn’t draw fourteen 
dollars when he only had thirteen due be 
fore we are short a company office and 
clown. 

This canal, says Pvt. John Henry Con 
nolly, is a lot of nonsense—Why didn’t 
they just make a big railroad and haul the 
ships across. Private First Class Everett 
insisted that it would be much better to 
have wheels on the ships, and just to show 
’7em that he was not so dumb as he looks 
(or viee versa), Private Buchanan sug 
gested that they be equipped with wings 
so they could fly across. 

Private First Class Randle and Private 
Haigler, the dot-dash artists, seem to be 
finding much statie down in the Radio- 
men’s Quarters. The condition got so seri- 
ous that they were foreed to move their 
bunks to the Marine Quarters. However, 
they have become reconciled now and it is ex- 
pected that they will be model sailors be- 
fore their tour of sea duty is completed. 

I hear that the Derby Ship is soon to be 
the object of an Admiral’s inspection, so 
that being the ease, I’d better sign off 
for this time. See you next month with 
more and better dirt. 


HOUSTON HIGHLIGHTS 
By C. H. W. 

It is not strange that there have been no 
contributions from the Houston Marines to 
Tue LEATHERNECK since their return from 
the Asiatie Station, when one considers the 
shock of returning home-side after such 
barbarities as the ricksha and the trundle 
eart. 

San Francisco was the first port of call 
for the ship, and very fortunately so, as 
the Barbary Coast was just the transition 
we needed from the condition of outcasts 
to that of God’s elect. Witness the cool- 
ing of the ardor of John Joseph (Rakjo- 
vich) in the ’Friseo hoosegow, for the 
breaking of the ‘‘ Broken Drum.’’ 

The Bremerton phase is one which 
stands out in our minds as the most trying 
period in the history of this Marine Guard. 
Being transformed from a self-respecting 
Marine into a swab-jockey or grease-mon- 
key is enough to weigh heavily on the most 
phlegmatie person. Sueh military men as 
Gus the Fixer, Old Man of the Sea Zeb, 
and Moose the Hirsute did manage to get 


in a few innings, however, in the gloomy 
old town of Seattle. 

The gunnery record which we brought 
back with us from the station is going to 
keep us busy; very busy. Nevertheless the 
strangeness of Fleet Maneuvers, while be- 
ing a severe handicap, will not, I am sure, 
prove too great an obstacle to additional 
honors for our excellent crews. 

So what? 


NORTHAMTON NARRATES 

Well, the Northampton Marines have 
something to talk about this time. We 
have a new commanding officer, First 
Lieutenant L. E. Marie, Jr., who re- 
lieved First Lieutenant C. B. Graham, who 
has been transferred to Mare Island for 
duty. The Detachment wishes for him 
a suecessful and pleasant tour there. If 
you think that even a buneh of recruits 
don’t know a good officer when they see 
one, just ask them how about Lieutenant 
Marie. We all hope he likes us half as 
much as we like him. 

Saturday, March 31, was a big day for 
us. The whaleboat crew went forth seek- 
ing fame and fortune in the All-Navy re 
gatta and came home bearing a couple of 
Scouting Foree Marine cups. The prizes 
were the Bennett cup and the Dunlap cup. 
It was a thrilling race from the very start, 
with the ‘‘Big Mary’s’’ crew leading the 
pack, and the Nor’s oarsmen gradually 
elosing the lead. The crew from the 
Northampton congratulates the Mary- 
land’s men for a good, clean race from 
start to finish. 

Our men were beaten in the Scouting 
Force elimination last November by the 
Chester crew, but the difference in time 
was only a matter of very few seconds. 
It was no doubt a surprise to all hands 
to see our outfit take the lead over the 
rest of the Seouting Force, and to keep 
it all the way. A little pool was sug- 
gested by the men from the Chester for 
all three SCOFOR entries. Thank you, 
gentlemen. A _ swell liberty was enjoyed 
from the proceeds! 

When the boats came on the line we 
were aware of the fact that we were 
in fast company. The Salt Lake City 
entry had a beautiful stroke. If that 
rythmie swing is retained, they will be a 
hard crew to beat next year. And when 
the Chester men came up, they looked 
good no end. 

Every man in the boat deserves a lion’s 
share of credit, but we are all agreed that 
Gunny Hill’s 220 pounds of intestinal 
fortitude (guts to you) should have at 
least two shares. Corporal Horne (our 
coxswain) couldn’t have done better, and 
he still can’t understand the quaint old 
eustom of giving the coxswain of the 
victorious crew the deep six. 
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We wish to extend credit for splendid 
performances to the following men: 
Strokes Hill and Stettler, Bernot, Sem- 
enoff, Murphy, Baker, Hawks, Iverson, 
Reece, Ketelhut, Smith, Scaief and King. 

Sergeant Iversen is the luckiest Marine 
we know of. He has been granted fifty- 
five days liberty starting the seventh of 
April and ending on the East Coast on— 
well, whenever it’s over. 

They say that Corporals Horne and 
King were hooked by the blonds—pardon, 
bonds of matrimony. Sergeant Iversen is 
rather glad he didn’t. . . .All the women 
are ka-razy about Corporal Bernot. And 
so on and so on and so on .... 

Who is that bird who wondered what 
time colors goes in the morning? Semenoff 
and Hopkins still engage in fisticuffs on 
the slightest provocation. 

And because we failed to mention a few 
of the Detachment we are afraid there’ll 
be another time. 


THE RAMBLING RANGER 
By Gaynor Pearson 


The first American Continental ship 
Ranger was commanded by John Paul 
Jones. The ship name is perpetuated to 


commemorate his initial cruise in Euro- 
pean waters, his capture of the twenty-gun 
English sloop-of-war Drake off Carrickfer- 
gus in the Irish Sea on April 24, 1778. 
The Ranger was the first ship ever to fly 
the Stars and Stripes, and the first salute 
rendered our flag by a foreign country was 
to the Ranger on the 14th of May, 1778. 
Almost simultaneously the Ensign was 
adopted by the Colonial Congress, and 
raised from the main-mast of the old frig- 
ate Ranger on June 14, 1777. 

The aireraft-carrier Ranger is the sixth 
ship to bear that name of historical sig- 
nificance. We are trying to uphold all 
those noble traditions. 

The wooden decks are with us yet, but 
it is not necessary to sprinkle sand upon 
them to keep from slipping in the blood. 
The march of time has seen the old twen- 
ty-six pounders replaced by an eight-gun 
battery of five-inch semi-automatic aircraft 
guns, and a forty-four gun battery of fifty 
caliber machine guns. The Ranger of ’76 
was one hundred and sixteen feet long, and 
twenty-eight feet wide; the Ranger of 1934 
is seven hundred and sixty-nine feet in 
length, and ninety feet broad. 

With its Hessings sails the old privateer 
was extended in making five knots; the 
new carrier cruises thirty knots with ease. 
The pristine crew of one hundred and 
forty men-—-which Captain Jones referred 


THE LEATHERNECK 


to as ‘‘nearly all full-blooded Yankees’’ 


has grown. Our crew numbers nearly a 
thousand men, fifty-six officers, and seven- 
ty-eight Marines. Luxury was unheard of 
on the old frigate, yet we have all the 
facilities of a modern metropolitan hotel— 
three elevators, comfortable beds, show- 
er baths, and electric fans. However, they 
had a grog-barrel which held thirty gallons 
of rum; we have only water. Our ship is 
equipped with twelve large search lights. 
Uncle Sam’s most modern fighting unit 
earries seventy-six planes and can carry 
thirty-eight more if necessary. 

The Marine Guard consists of the ecap- 
tain, two lieutenants, and seventy-eight en- 
listed men. The guard is commanded by 


Capt. Clifford O. Henry, former Detail 
Officer of the Marine Corps. Captain 
Henry is ably assisted by Lieutenants 


Brown and Puller. 

When the Ranger goes to South America 
the Spanish Senoritas of Rio de Janerio 
and Buenos Aires will find Marines who 
speak their own language, for Captain 
Henry is conducting a class in Spanish for 
those who are ambitious. Captain Henry 
speaks Spanish fluently, and has made a 
life-long study of the language. 

Our top-soldier is 1st Sgt. Josiah D. 
Johnson. He is the type of leader men 
need aboard ship. First Sergeant Johnson 
was formerly acting Sergeant Major at 
the Norfolk Navy Yard. 

Gunnery Sergeant Ora C. Harter, for- 
merly of the Parris Island rifle range, is 
our ‘‘Gunny.’’ With Sergeant Harter as 
instructor, one can be assured that the 
gunnery category on the Ranger will be 
second to none. 

Sergeant Thomas Bradley, Ex-Tezras sol- 
dier, pugilist, and man-about-town at Wash- 
ington, D. C., is the Ranger Property Ser- 
geant. Sergeant Cyril W. Shelby, re- 
nowned son of St. Louis, Missouri, and not 
long ago on the Pennsylvania is with us 
also. 

A drill-master extraordinary is Corporal 


Fields. He is the Gable of the USMC. 
Corporal Holley was recently recalled to 
active duty from retirement at the Old 


Soldier’s Home in Indianhead, Maryland. 
Two other Corporals—Stuckey and Cullum 
—the former is a flamey-haired Irishman, 
and the latter a professional chiseler. If 
you want it—tell Cullum. He will get it. 

Two men from the Teras, Gulledge E. 
Curry and ‘‘Pop’’ Simpson render us the 
benefits of their experience. These two up- 
and-coming Marines served as First Class 
Gun Pointer, and Gun Captain respectively 
on the Tezas. 


Nineteen 


The tallest man in our group is Wallace 
Fowler from Vice-President John N. Gar- 
ner’s county in Texas. ‘‘Tex’’ stands 
about six-four with his boots off. One of 
our members, Fred Halves, has been prac- 
tically everywhere. The trip to South 
America is to terminate his career in the 
Marine Corps. Other personalities too nu- 
merous to mention are in our midst. The 
writer will tell all about them later. 

Until the twenty-second we shall be en- 
gaged in fitting out, tests and trials as de- 
sired or directed at sea. Then we shall be 
stationed at Norfolk Navy Yard for a 
brief sojourn. Avtivities begin soon after 
culminating in the shake-down cruise to 
the Eastern shores of South America. The 
length of the cruise is ten thousand miles, 
and it begins on the seventeenth of August. 
The trip is to be completed by the nine- 
teenth of September after which we will 
remain in the vicinity of Hampton Roads 
until the first of the year, and preparations 
made for joining the fleet. 


IDAHO SPUDS 
G. 

Hello all you Marines and gentlemen, 
this is the column devoted to the Idaho 
Marine Detachment, so gather round 
while I peel off some news and gossip. 
This old battlewagon is really begin- 
ning to take shape and it won’t be long 
before we finish our term of drydocking 
and go forward to challenge the briny 
deep. However, we all feel that that 
time can’t come too soon and are very 
anxious to shove off for other ports. 

We were left with a skeleton of our 
normal strength when eight of our men 
were stricken with the mumps. Garvin, 
Hance, Lay, Land, Sanders, Godfrey, 
Richardson and Dozier are in the _ hos- 
pital recuperating and we wish them a 
speedy recovery. 

Taking a look at the bulletin board, I 
see that the detachment’s diamond ball 
team has won three out of four games 
played and is due for another successful 
season. Here’s a vote of thanks to Her- 
ron for bringing the team along in such 
splendid style, not forgetting his batting 
and pitching performances. Speaking of 
sports reminds me of the fact that Break- 
field, Spargo, and Koehler enjoy a life of 
ease as members of the Idaho baseball 
team, and are those stand-bys sore? Ask 
Medlin. 

I think the time is ripe to uncover 

(Continued on page 49) 


Kelcy Art Shop Photo 
Battalion of Marines, Commanded by Col. J. C. Potts, standing by, with the USS. Antares in background. Port Everglades, Florida, 
April 4, 1934 
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PEIPING NOTES 
By Sgt. A. L. Cramer 


No doubt, folks, you are wondering 
what has become of us in this part of 
the world, but we have been very active 
during the past winter. What with en- 
tertaining distinguished visitors, winter 
maneuvers, competitions and sports we 
have been striving to uphold the prestige 
of the ‘*Globe, Anchor and Eagle.’’ 

Your scribe is going to delve back into 


the reeords and try to tell you all that 
has happened in this ancient capital of the 
Manchus so that you will know that we 
have been doing our part. 

On October 2nd and 3rd, the Peiping 
Legation Guard met the members of the 
foreign legation guards stationed here in 
competition on track and field and 
emerged victorious, bringing the huge tro- 
phy home after it had rested in other 
places for the past two years. What 
thrills there were piled into those two 


days. First, our pole vault entry, War- 
wickfi, established a new record for the 
Peiping Inter-Guard Meet by easily clear- 
ing the bar at ten feet six inches. Then 
our 800 metre relay team came along and 
broke another record. They hung up a 
mark of 1 minute, 37 2/5 seconds for 
this event. The team consisted of Duffy, 
Brockert, ‘*Red’’ Moore and Kaylor. 
Next our tug of war team, coached by 
Cpl. ‘*‘Tommy’’ Tucker and consisting of 
Cadicamo, Bayer, Nugent, Apfel, Luma, 
Lamberger, Culbertson and French, pulled 
the much-touted Italian Guard team over 
the line in 11 minutes and 3 seconds. This 
was one of the most spectacular pulls 
ever seen in Peking and had the specta- 
tors breathless. Some of the onlookers, 
your scribe included, were pulling hard- 
er, mentally, than the men on the rope. 
The Tug of War Trophy now rests in our 
trophy room for the first time since it was 
put up for competition in 1927. 

In the early part of November, Rear 
Adm. Charles E. Courtney, Commandant 
of the 16th Naval District, paid us a 
visit and looked over many familiar scenes. 
Admiral Courtney, as a Naval Cadet, ac 
companied the first Marine landing force 
to Peking in 1900, returned to Tangku and 
was later a member of the expedition 
under Admiral Seymour that marched to 
the relief of the besieged legations in 
Peking during the Boxer uprising. 

All during the month of November, 
rivalry ran high in close order drill. The 
Inter-Company and _ Inter-Platoon Close 
Order Drill Competitions were soon to 
be held. Our parade ground, on the 
glacis, resounded with barked commands 
and the snap of rifle slings. Company 
**B,’’ commanded by Capt. Lloyd R. 
Pugh, led the way all through the Inter 
Company competition to win this event 
for the second straight year. After a 
very close contest the Second Platoor, 
Company ‘‘A,’’ 1st Lt. Lewis B. Puller 
commanding, was adjudged to be the best 
drilled platoon on the field. 

Came Thanksgiving, with its bountiful 
feast, and Mess Sgt. Arthur J. Herrick 
certainly did himself proud with the re- 
past he spread before us, and the climax 
of the day was a huge smoker held in 
the basketball p’eng. The participant 
of the bouts were marines of the Lega- 
tion Guard, soldiers from the 15th U. 8S. 
Infantry in Tientsin, and members of the 
British and Italian Legation Guards. 
Representatives from all the foreign lega- 
tion guards were our “guests at Thanks 
giving dinner and for the fights. 

Two days before Christmas a pall of 
gloom and sorrow overspread our guard. 
Col. Louis M. Guliek, who been 
our commanding officer and had to re 
linquish the command due to illness, died. 
Colonel Gulick had the distinction of 
being the only officer to command the 
Legation Guard on three separate ocea- 
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The Fessenden Fife and Drum Corps of the Fourth Marines, Shanghai, China 


sions. The entire guard turned out to 
pay last respects to one who had been 
aman and a Marine. Guards of Honor 
from all the foreign legations were also 
present to honor him, 

Christmas was celebrated in the usual 
Marine Corps manner. A large Christmas 
tree, festooned with a myriad of colored 
lights, was set up in the middle of the 
compound and the entire guard gathered 
around it on Christmas morning to re- 
ceive the season’s greetings from His Ex 
eellency, The Honorable Nelson Trusler 
Johnson, American Minister to China, 
and from our Commanding Officer, Col. 
Presley M. Rixey, Jr. Immediately after 
this, Santa Claus, in the guise of th 
Post Exchange Officer, 2nd Lt. James P. 
Berkeley, delivered to each of us a 
chit on the Post Exchange and a Red 
Cross bag. Then all hands trooped to 
the mess hall for a huge dinner of turkey 
and all the trimmings. In keeping with 
the true Christmas spirit, a number of 
the mene of this post serenaded The Amer- 
ican Minister and various other members 
of the American community with Christ 
mas carols on Christmas Eve. 

After Christmas, our thoughts were 
turned from frivolous things and we took 
up the study of warfare by executing ma- 
neuvers over the Chinese countryside. These 
maneuvers were carefully thought out prob- 
lems of attack and defense under con- 
ditions approximating actual warfare as 
it was possible to attain. Much was 
learned from these problems in regards 
to warfare as it should be done. The mem- 
bers of the guard began to look forward 
to them as part of a huge game. They 
looked forward even more avidly to the 
critiques that were held after each ma 
neuver. For then, the pros and cons were 
discussed and mistakes pointed out. 

The International 3asketball League 
was well under way by this time. Four 
teams from the Legation Guard and four 
Chinese university teams were competing 
for the Johnson International Basket 
ball League Trophy. At the same time, the 
four teams from the guard were com 
peting for the Chesterfield Cup, donated 
by the Liggett and Myers Tobacco Co., for 


inter-company basketball. When the smoke 
of the first half of the International 
League had cleared away, China University 
was on top. They had no easy time of 
it, though, because the Headquarters De 
tachment team was a close second and 
pushed them to the limit. 

The second half of the league started 
after a short interim and _ several sur- 
prises with it in the shape of Company 
**©’? team who came from under, bat- 
tled their way to the top, surprised China 
University with some stiff competition 
but lost out in the final game to give 
China University the Johnson Trophy. 

For the inter-company title, Headquar- 
ters Detachment, winners of the first half, 
battled Company ‘‘C,’’ winners of the see 
ond half. Headquarters Detachment won 
two straight games by one and two points 
to become possessors of the Chesterfield 
Cup. 

Early in January a Post Hockey Team 
was organized to compete against various 
civilian teams located throughout the city. 
Although the season was not very success- 
ful from the standpoint of wins, a nucleus 
for more successful teams in the future 
was formed. At the same time an Inter- 
Company League was formed from which 
Company ‘‘A’’ came out on top. 

On February 2nd, the guard gathered at 
the Grand Hotel de Pekin, one of the 
largest hostelries in the city, to witness 
another huge smoker. A great number of 
civilians attended this affair which was 
followed by dancing to the strains of 
music from the Guard Dance Orchestra. 
A more cosmopolitan crowd, intermingling 
in real friendship, has never been witnessed 
at any Marine function. This is another 
affair in which the members of the for- 
eign guards stationed in Peiping took part. 

On February 12th and 13th, the Small 
Bore Rifle Match between the companies 
of the Guard held the limelight. This is 
an annual affair for the possession of the 
Thomason-Livingston Cup and is very closely 
contested. This year, Company ‘‘A,’’ with 
a score of 2145, were the winners. Com- 
pany ‘*B’’ was a close second. 

Company ‘‘A’’ also gained possession of 
the N.C.O. Club Ten Pin Bowling Cup by 


virtue of its win over all opposition in the 
Inter-Company Bowling League. 

The small bore range reverberated to 
the sound of pistol shots as the Inter- 
Company Small Bore Pistol Match got 
under way on March 6th. This was one 
of the most closely contested matches ever 
witnessed on our range and ended with 
Companies “‘A’’ and ‘‘18’’ tied with a 
score of 1,055. It was decided to let the 
alternates fire the course to decide the 
ultimate winners of the match. While all 
of us held our breath the alternate from Com- 
pany ‘*B’’ turned in a score of 218 while 
his opponent shot only 142 so the match 
went to Company ‘‘B.’’ 

Another smoker was held in the Pekin 
Hotel on March 2nd and was the same suc- 
cessful gala affair as those that preceded 
it. 

In a radio bowling match with the Offi- 
cers of the 4th Marines in Shanghai, the 
Guard Officers dropped three straight 
games and the match to them but a few 
days later they came out of their slump 
and won three out of four games from the 
Officers of the 15th U. S. Infantry in 
Tientsin. 

As this is being written, an Inter Com- 
pany Duck Pin Bowling Tournament is in 
progress. Practice hus also started for the 
Inter-Guards Small Bore Rifle Match to 
see which of the foreign guards stationed 
in Peiping will gain possession of the 
shield donated by the American Minister. 
The foreign guards use our range and our 
rifles for this match and are also coached 
by some of our distinguished rifle shots. 

Baseball and tennis are also being gradu- 
ally brought into the spotlight and we are 
looking forward to quite a big season. 


THE FESSENDEN FIFE AND 
DRUM CORPS OF THE 
FOURTH MARINES 
The Fourth Regiment Fife and Drum 
Corps, unique in the United States military 
and naval service, has recently been re- 
vived by order of the Major General Com- 

mandant. 

The Corps came into existence in Novem- 
ber, 1927, shortly after the disturbances 
which brought the regiment to Shanghai. 
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The instruments were donated by the 
American Company (infantry) and _ the 
American Troop (cavalry) of the Shang- 
hai Volunteer Corps. They were named 
in honor of Mr. Sterling S. Fessenden, 
who was at the time Chairman of the 
Shanghai Municipal Council, the only 
American who has ever held that high posi- 
tion in the municipal affairs of the 
International Settlement, which  corres- 
ponds to the office of Mayor. 

The presentation was made at a cere- 
mony on the Shanghai Race Course on No- 
vember 17th, 1927, and the regiment passed 
in review before a large gathering of 
American and Foreign consular, naval and 
military officials, as well as many civilians. 
On this occasion the musie of the Fessen 
den Fifes and Drums was heard for the 
first time in public. 

The members of the original Corps were 
instructed by the fifers and drummers of 
the Green Howards, a British unit which 
was on duty in Shanghai at that time. 

It was not long before the original 
members of the Corps were transferred 
back to the United States, and due to the 
lack of personnel and the difficulty of 
teaching new men the art of playing the 
fifes, the unit soon ceased exist as an ac 
tive part of the regiment. 

A few months ago, however, orders were 
received from the Major General Comman 
dant to review the Fessenden Fife and 
Drum Corps and put it back into active 
service. The Fourth Marines is the only 
unit of the United States military or 
naval service that has a fife and drum 
corps. The Fessenden Fifes' and Drums 
were made a permanent and integral part 
of the Fourth Marines by order of the 
Major General Commandant on December 
28, 1928. 


EASTER IN SHANGHAI 
The joyous Easter of the Christian world 
was beautifully observed by more than a 


thousand Marines and their civilian friends 
of Shanghai, at the Marine Church hela in 


THE LEATHERNECK 


the Cathay Theater. As a special feature 
of the services, the MeTyeire School for 
Chinese girls sent their Treble Clef Club 
to sing the special music. This club is 
composed of beautiful young Chinese wom- 
en whose training under the able direction 
of Miss Myra Bancroft Olive, has given 
them the ability to sing most difficult num- 
bers with the skill of inspiration. They 
sang among other numbers the inspiring 
**Easter Hymn’’ by Franz Abt, and ‘‘ The 
Resurrection’’ by Shelly. The soloists in 
these numbers were the Misses Siao Chia- 
Lu, Chiu Lok and Yui Sien-Zing. 
Following the special music, Chaplain J. 
H. Brooks delivered the sermon, using as 
his subject the passage from Luke 24:5: 
‘*Why seek ye the living among the 
dead?’’ Resurrection and Life Eternal 
were the themes upon which the chaplain 
spoke, and he said in part: ‘‘I believe in 
Resurrection and future life of reward and 
adjustments, not because it is attested by 
facts and infallible arguments that make 
it true, but beeause I want to believe it. 
Because I choose to believe it. ... I be- 
lieve that those who have died young upon 
reaching the threshold of life and achieve- 
ment, will find the opportunity to achieve 
the opportunity for which they are pre 
pared in God’s Eternity. . . . I believe in 
the resurrection of the dead because there 
should be a reward for the righteous who 
suffer on account of their goodness. I be- 
lieve in resurrection because I want to live 
forever with the loved ones to whom I am 
attached now. I do not like to think of a 
time when that love will die. I believe 
love is eternal. That is what I want to 
think of eternity where we can forget 
separations, where we ean forget the end 
of the day, the end of the journey; where 
we can think of living continually in the 
fellowship of those we love, forever.’’ 
Following the sermon, in which the chap- 
lain spoke further of his eredo as drawn 
from the life of Christ and His Resurree- 
tion as given according to St. Luke and St. 
John, the band of the Fourth Marines 
gave an excellent concert, conducted by 


FOURTH MARINES TEN PIN BOWLING TEAM, WINNERS FOR THE SECOND 

CONSECUTIVE YEAR OF THE SHANGHAI CITY BOWLING CHAMPIONSHIP 

Front Row, left to right: Capt. Fellowes; Cramer; Col. Beaumont, Commanding Officer; 

O'Neil, team captain; Evans, Capt. Skinner, Athletic Officer. Back row: Lt. Swanson; 
Butler; Hellmig, and Tytla. 
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First Sergeant Isaacson, playing the 
**Rene Angelique’’ by Rubenstein and the 
Easter music from Wagner’s ‘‘ Parsifal.’’ 


HEADQUARTERS FIRST 
BATTALION 


Headquarters First Battalion under the 
able leadership of First Lieutenant Shieb- 
ler has been rolling along like a brand new 
Rolls Royce. Sometimes we whisper among 
ourselves that we occasionally hit a bump 
and jolt a few mugs out of rumble seat, 
but we never admit it to anyone else. First 
Sergeant Halsey is jefe of the office work, 
having retired from a brilliant Naval ea- 
reer aboard the Sacramento. He is some- 
times ably assisted by the notorious Gus 
Council who runs aimlessly about disguised 
as a company clerk. Our property ser- 
geant, Clayton, has just returned from the 
STATES (uncover) for his second trip to 
Shanghai. Some of us think that he has 
eracked up, beeause he was seen planting 
pansies in the flower box. Foster and Der- 
wae have retained the lion-taming cham- 
pionship by two and one half bottles. An 
oldish looking gentleman by the name of 
Murphy is still bookkeeper at the Post Ex- 
change and attached to the company. We 
don’t know why. ‘Parson Brown’’ Wes- 
ton is laying them in the aisles at our pri- 
vate revival meetings. Private First Class 
Kenney has forsaken the Fourth Marines 
for a career as a chorus girl in the Revue 
being put on next month. If they don’t 
stop making musical pictures in the states 
we will have to build sound proof rooms in 
the billet. There are 42 men in the com- 
pany and 41 potential crooners. I never 
sing myself, only when taking a shower. 
The very latest rumors are that MEX is 
going up (snicker) so come out and buy 
us a cup of jolly old tay. 

Brooks finally received permission, bought 
the license and is going to treat the com- 
pany to a real honest to goodness mar- 
riage; so we don’t expect to see his smil- 
ing face around the billet very often. Lynn 
Foerschler has been carried on the com- 
pany roster as a motorcycle rider, but he 
had no motoreyele. He finally squawked so 
loud and long that they gave him a bicycle. 
Everyone is hoping that he goes off on a 
six-day race. All joking aside, Shanghai 
is a great place (phooey). 


COMPANY “A” NEWS 
By Wooden Shoes 


Company ‘‘A,’’ the former 25th Com- 
pany, is still holding down Billet 12 in 
spite of numerous rumors to the con- 
trary. There have been plenty of changes 
since most of you ‘‘Two-Bitters’’ left. 
Ist Lieut. J. S. Monahan is in command 
and under him the outfit has continued to 
place in the top flight. 2nd Lieut. C. P. 
Van Ness has the first platoon while 2nd 
Lieut. Hussa is directing the destiny 
of the second. 

In athletics, the company has main- 
tained its reputation with representatives 
on the Rugby, Baseball, Swimming and 
Track Teams. Coached by Lt. Van Ness 
it looks as if we will have several places 
in the Battalion Track Meet. 

The Vodka Squad has been disbanded 
but several die-hards remain, even 
though the strains of Abdul Abulbul 


Ameer no longer afright the ear. 

The man with two left feet, Private 
Hobbs, has been deserted by his darling 
manages to make 


Gladiola, but. still 


out. 
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Pvt. ‘‘Bing Crosby’’ Churchill still 
stuns everyone within range with his ren- 
ditions, and massacres a new tune every 
day. 

Sgt. ‘‘Georgie’’ Case looks the same, 
though a couple of bottles of beer almost 
knocked him out a while ago. 

The Hai Alia clique gets new adherents 
every day and the moans and groans of 
disgruntled players continue to contrast 
with the occasional gleeful howls of a win- 
ner. 

Gy-Sergeant Kohs, Corporal Coslet and 
Privates Hamilton, J. W. and Bitter have 
been up the river on patrol for three weeks 
and the rest of the company is starting 
to figure out when we’ll catch the next 
one. 

Private First Class Bartholomew seems 
to have taken most of the athletic honors 
for the year as he has been on almost 
every team possible. Private Zawadski 
and Private De Jong are also mainstays 
in the company athletics. 

The Indoor Baseball Team looks good 
this year and has a good chance to 
take the Battalion league at least, though 
no one seems to know just when it will 
start. 

That famous game, Low Down Polo, 
was played again at the Navy ‘‘Y’’ 
this year and ‘‘A’’ Company lived up 
to its reputation of at least placing 
in everything they try, by coming in sec- 
ond, after having given ‘‘E’’ Com- 
pany, the winners, a battle all the way. 
However, we managed to hold onto our 
**Golden Chariot,’’ even if we lost the 
‘“Winged Wheel.’’ 


“B” CO., 1ST BATTALION 


‘*A elass is never better than its teach- 
er,’’ likewise a company is never better 
than its captain. We men of B Company 
feel that our organization is outstanding 
in the cardinal virtue of the Marine— 
Loyalty—; that we compare favorable with 
the best companies in this the best regi- 
ment the Marine Corps has produced in 
peace time and that our participation in 
athletic activities has been and still is the 
major contribution toward the enviable 
record of the ‘‘Mighty First Battalion.’’ 
When one considers that our company com- 
mander is Capt. William R. Kelly, of 
Nicaraguan fame, our pride of organiza- 
tion is easily understood. 

The ‘‘Skipper’’ is ably assisted by Ist 
Lt. Matthew C. Horner and 2nd Lts. Albert 
F. Moe and Clarence J. O’Donnell. 

The organization of ‘‘B’’ Company dif- 
fers from that of any other rifle com- 
pany in the regiment in that it has three, 
rather than two, platoons. The organiza- 
tion and testing of an experimental peace 
time rifle company by the Fourth Marines 
was ordered by the Major General Com- 
mandant in October, 1933. It has proved 
to be a success being adaptable for expan- 
sion to war strength and affording the 
platoon the same maneuverability as a 
company. Whether or not the Tables of 
Organization will be amended to provide 
this type of company for all units of the 
regiment we cannot say but at least we 
have had the interesting experience of try- 
ing out the organization which will surely 
be effected in the event of an emergency. 

Last year we lost the Battalion Inter- 
platoon Competion in Combat Efficiency by 
4& very narrow margin. For the two preced- 
ing years our First Platoon under the able 
leadership of Ist Lt. Russell J. Jordahl 
(recently transferred from the company 
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Banquet given at the Fourth Marines’ Non-Commissioned Officers’ Club, Shanghai, 
China, for the Fourth Marines 1933-34 Rugby Squad. 


to the Battalion Staff) was the victor in 
the regimental competition. Our failure 
last year has resulted only in one thing— 
we are the more determined to bring home 
the bacon in the forthcoming competition. 

Despite our defeat in the ‘‘Battle of 
Jessfield,’’ when an organization was re- 
quired for a real test namely to proceed 
down the Whang Poo and retake a fleet of 
lighters loaded with Navy Supplies from a 
mob of striking stevedores who had ecap- 
tured them, ‘‘B’’ Company was selected. 
There was no combat but the company 
would most certainly have added another 
laure] to its reputation had our Chinese 
friends not decided that discretion was the 
better part of valor. 

‘*B’’ Company sent the first Marine 
Armed Guard up the Yangtsze Kiang last 
November and recently another patrol re- 
turned from a six weeks tour of duty on 
the upper river. Neither patrol had con- 
tact with the Reds. Our guard received a 
letter of commendation from the Regi- 
mental Commander. 

Our Non-Commissioned Officers’ School, 
better known as Lieutenant Jordahl’s 
Preparatory School for War Lords, offers 
a thorough course of instruction and 
training. The requirements are rigid but 
the work extremely interesting. For ex- 
ample four months were devoted to the 
subject ‘‘Combat Principles’’ and _ three 
examinations of thirty questions each 
were given. The average grade attained 
by the NCO’s was 82.5. 

The company is pursuing the study and 
practical application of the subjects out- 
lined in MCO No. 41 with gratifying re- 
sults. It would seem that some of our 
men have ‘‘Marshal’s Batons in their 
Knapsacks,’’ 

Lieutenant Moe, Corporals Jennings, 
Disco and Compton and Privates John- 
son and Koplow represented us on the 
Regimental Rifle Team in the competi- 
tion with Peiping last autumn. Jennings 
won a bronze medal—his first leg. Our 
outfit won second place in the Company 
rifle competition and Jennings was high 
gun for the Regiment. 

The very general participation of the 
members of the company in all form of 
sport is directly responsible for our Esprit 
de Corps. 


Lieutenant O’Donnell is an all-round and 
thoroughly experienced athlete. Much of 
the credit for our general interest and 
efficiency in sports is due to him. Among 
our athletes we count some of the ban- 
ner men of the regiment. In _ basket-ball 
we contributed the outstanding player 
on the regimental team, Corporal Lock. 
Our company team comprising Holdren, 
Horn, Valanzano, Blanchard, Stuart and 
Chero, showed form and _ sports- 
manship throughout the season. 

Corporal Nelson made the regimental 
Volley Ball Team and was picked as 
an ‘‘All International’’ player of Shang- 
hai. Horn and Holdren played with the 
second team. 

In the ring Stuart won the feather- 
weight title of the regiment and Pipas 
put up a good fight in the heavy class. 
‘*Slugger’’ Newman, who recently came to 
us from Gaum, is expected to add to the 
fistic prowess of the outfit. 

Ekberg and Cook made the Rugby 
Team and contributed much to its suc- 
cess. 

In swimming Corporal Jarosewzewski 
holds the regimental record for high div- 
ing. He is coaching the company team. 

Our best tennis player is Steve Disco, 
who was runner up for the regimental 
championship last year. We have many 
other good players, but none in Disco’s 
class. 

Sergeant Smith and his gang, Chero, 
Kinard, Barningham and Blanchard, are 
enthusiastic devotees to the most popu- 
lar game in Shanghai, Hai Alai. There 
have been no Marine contests in this sport. 

In track and field events Blanchard, 
Padbury, Stuart and Boyd have at- 
tained distinction. Boyd is one of the 
best high jumpers in the Fourth. 

The American National Game attracts 
the same interest here as it does back 
Stateside. Boyd, Bolton, Lock, Skow- 
ran, Disco and Armentrout are working 
out for the battalion team, and there 
is no doubt but what all will make it. 
Boyd was on the Regimental Baseball 
team last season. 

Each platoon has a playground base- 
ball team and every game is hotly con- 
tested. The company team made a good 
showing in the inter-Battalion last season. 
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COMPANY “D,” 1ST BATTALION 
By Andy 


Company ‘* D,’’ formerly the 28th Ma 
chine Gun and Howitzer Company is right 
in step in making the coming competition 
a big success, and repeating our last year’s 
win of the entire ‘‘woiks.’’ Although we 
ean’t depend very much on the weather, as 
just as soon as we drill a few days and 
start getting good on the drags, the rain 
forces us to rest awhile. 

It would seem that fate has a sort of a 
pick on us for on March 12, 1934, we lost 
our company commander, Capt. L. G. 
Wayt, to whom we owe much of our pres 
ent standing. Many changes were made 
during his reign for the betterment of the 
company, and his leaving brought many 
of the gang to realize how much he really 
meant to us. But ‘*The King is Dead! 
Long live the King!’’ For now we have 
Capt. R. J. Bartholomew and although he 
has been in the company only a short time 


&. 
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we can readily see that he is going to 
step right in and help us in every possible 
manner in keeping our enviable reputation. 
Under his able leadership and the compe 
tent assistance of First Lieutenants Wad 
brook and Chapel, Second Lieutenants Me- 
Kee and King, we are almost positive of 
retaining the numerous trophies that now 
decorate our trophy case. 

Now for other number one boys. We 
have Ist Sgt. Howard D. Hudson as first 
sergeant of the company. Assisting him in 
his office work are his able elerks, Cpl. 
**Louie’’ Guidetti and Pfe. Adrian J. 
Borchelt. We sure must give them credit 
for knowing their stuff. The First Platoon 
has Gunnery Sergeant Almquist mothering 
it, while the Second Have Cook and Hicks 
for their ‘‘amahs.’’ All three know what 
it takes and don’t mind in the least im- 
parting their knowledge to the rest of us. 
‘*Mieckey’’ Flynn reigns supreme in the 


recreation room and it is his claim that he 
knows exactly how many books he has on 
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charge. Private Wells, the company vet- 
erinary, fireman and shower room man all 
rolled up into one doesn’t complain too 
much about too much work much. 

And once more our famous flag pole 
(the pride of the regiment) raises its 
golden dome high in the ozone, after hav 
ing been laid low for repairs. Some of the 
fellows that helped put it up decided to 
go into construction work when they get 
paid off. But we sure are proud of that 
flag-pole. 

The inter-battalion baseball league will 
soon be in full swing. Naturally we have 
all sails flying and a bone in our teeth 
to retain the cup won last year.—Heard at 
the close of the last season, by a_ well 
known catcher and first baseman of the 
Ist Bn. ‘‘Well this is my last one, I’m 
going to hang up my glove.’’ However 
the seribe thinks he’s seen ole Hud, in 
spite of his 220 avoirdupois ovt there 
again this year begging them to ‘‘put it 
over the pan.’ 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 


‘*The Presi 


No longer members of 
proud of the 


dent’s Own,’’ but justly 
part they have had in carrying on the 
traditions of the Marine Band, Principal 
Musicians Adolphe Seidler and John Wal 
ters retired last month. With a total of 
nearly sixty-two years’ service behind 
them they leave with the best wishes 
of the entire command for their happi 
ness on the outside. 

Four discharges since the latter part of 
April and not a reenlistment! With our 
rapidly diminishing personnel we may 
have to detail the post tailor for police 
work. Nobody writes in longhand in the 
M. C. [.; were so shorthanded. Among 
our homing pigeons we number Pfe. Nor 
McElroy to Golden City, Missouri; 
Pyt. Gerald C. Dannemiller to Doyles 
town, Ohio; Pvt. W. E. Martin to Cul 
ver, Kansas. All by expiration of en 
listment with good conduct medals. Cpl. 
Ralph G. MelIntyre obtained a_ special 
order discharge and is doing nicely right 
here in town. 

Sgt. James W. Barngrover, with his 
retirement near on twenty years, went 
to Great Lakes, Illinois, to finish out 
Cpl. William Gagnon left for Cavite, 
P. I. (He should make a good man for 
any track team there; he has ** Athlete’s 
Feet.’’) 

One of the most 


ris G. 


popular officers ever 


Lewis L. Gover, is 


to serve here, Capt. 

now at Quantico, Captain Gover had been 
our Post Adjutant for over two years 
and made many friends among the men 


and officers during thot time We hope 
that Captain Gover will like his new duty 
as well as we would like to have had him 
remain here. 

Ist Lt. LePage 
here from the U.S.S, 
appointed superintendent of the 


Cronmiller, Jr. arrived 
Pensacola and was 


Business 


Schools. Capt. George W. Spotts, who 
knows this post well from previous ser 
vice as Post Adjutant, took over that 
duty. He was detached here from C.C.C. 
supervision work in Pennsylvania. We 
welcome two such capable officers and 
wish them a pleasant tour of duty. 

Ist Lt. John R. Lanigan is now at 
Cape May, New Jersey, having been 
relieved as P. X. Officer by Capt. John 
Halla. 

It’s about time we 
sult of the last candidates’ examination. 
Former corporals, but now Second Lieu 
tenants Edward L. Hutchinson, Rey 
nolds H. Hayden, Charles A. Miller, 
Frederic H. Ramsey, and William M. 
Hudson are at Quantico for seasoning. 
We surmise that they’ll be at the Basic 
School before long. 

N. N. Sadoff, our Civil Service School 
shorthand instructor, was promoted to 
corporal, Irving J. Friedman, a_ clerk 
in the Sergeant Major’s office, made 
Private First Class. Congratulations, fel 
lows! 

Sergeant Rasnick, our ‘‘police dog,’ 
who hunts his man like a ferret, must 
have spring fever. He shaved the lawn 
with his gasoline mower before reveille 
one morning and even woke Ferdie Moe- 
ger! Now that’s «an  secomplishment: 
waking Moeger. 

Wonder if Sergeant Cranston, who has 
nearly finished his thirty years, is re 
sponsible for people «asking ‘‘Is_ this 
the Old Soldiers’ 


announced the re 


Home? 

Sergeants Jennings and Stickney have 
heen bustling around the Commandant’s 
house for the last month. They won’t get 
much time to continue their pool feud 
until the place is remodeled. 

On May fifth, a Saturday night, one of 
the most successful dances ever given at 
these barracks was attended by a large 
and enthusiastie crowd. The musie was 


exceptionally good and from ten to one 
in the morning the crowd went haywire. 
Streamers, favors, noisemakers, and gaily 
hued hats were passed out and the party 
was a riot of color. That was the last 
danee of the season, so we want to ex- 
press our appreciation to the dance com- 
mittee who handled everything so capa- 
bly. Gy-Sgt. Deckard, Sergeant Smith, 
Corporals Doyle, Eldridge, Privates First 
Class Werner and Tesh and Private Mar 
tin did very well in that capacity and 
we hope the next committee will use them 
as models, 


IONA IOTAS 
By A. G. Bradley 

Our ball team won a_ base- 
ball game! ’Twas the battle of the Um 
pires. You see it was a friendly game 
with the gobs of the U.S.S. Nitro and 
the honor of Iona was at stake—and all 
that. A ten-inning game, folks, with 
the final seore 16 to 15 in favor of the 
Marines. Private First Class Farrell, in 
a dark moment, came through with a beau 
tiful home run and sent Private Horton in 
ahead of him. 

Private First Class 
Butter Scotch Sundae On Toast award 
this month for outstanding achievement. 
A hike from Highland Falls to Iona Is 
land at 4:30 in the a.m. Give the boy 
a great big hand. Ol’ man (Hudson) 
river is young for his age. Private Gard 
ner also comes in for a share of honor. 
A second Niearaguan Campaign Medal 
for service in Nicaragua. Private Norris, 
Private First Class Sweet and the author 
appeared in a play as Shakespearean char 
acters in Doddle Town the other night. 
Hamlet, Cleopatra and Julius Caesar were 
the parts taken. All was running per 
schedule 
the sofa 


Hey, Hey! 


Iludson gets the 


when Cleo and Caesar fell off 
during the love 


seene. Pri 


ra 
= 
wa 


June, 1934 


yates First Class Beeoskey and Whitley 
have gone West armed with honorable 
discharges. Becoskey gave us to under 
stand he is bidding for the Shell Game 
concession at the Chicago World Fair. 
Good luck, Ski. Private Joyce sez, ‘‘It 
was love at first sight. Then I took 
another look.’’ 

Corporals Greenwald and Oswald, Pri 
vates First Class Condo, Chickaez, Coup, 
Morgan and Drummer Forbes, Privates 
Barnes, Burkhardt, Deibert, Horton and 
Standel are all at Camp Smith firing the 
30 eal. rifles. Under the expert guidance 
of Captain Leland we expect to have them 
all back home in the money. 


MARINES FROM DEPOT OF 
SUPPLIES COP TUG-OF-WAR 
TOURNAMENT HERE 
By Bill Sparks 
(Staff Writer Marine Corps News Bureau) 

Philadelphia, Pa., May—Upholding the 
very best traditions of the Marine Corps, 
and in a manner which showed no lack of 
intestional fortitude, a light and _ inex- 
perienced team from the Depot of Sup- 
plies, pulled their way into the cham 
pionship of the Inter-State Tug-of-War 
Tournament which was just coneluded 
here. 

With this latest addition to our 
‘*trophy room,’’ (Cafeteria to you all) 
the local Leathernecks have added an 
other brilliant entry on the credit side 
f our yearly sports ledger. That jeer- 
ing jade, commonly referred to as Lady 
Luck, really put on her best bib and 
earrings, as far as the Marines’ were 
concerned this season. 

From the verdant hills of North China 
to the rough pine boards of the local 
Arena, where the tugging-fest was held, 
the Marine Corps has annexed its share 
of the spoils. 

Momentarily speaking, this recent tug- 
ging event was for Glory and the Marine 
Corps, but it is no idle jest when the 
writer says the Marines were by far the 
most popular team on the platform, And 
this should be a good time to get down 
to facts. 

With the announcement of this Inter- 
State event, which was sponsored by one 
of the more energetic sports dealers here 
in town, comment at the Depot was 
purely speculative, until Edward Gal- 
lagher, the only Irishman in the Cost 
Aecounting Department, decided he 
eould do with a bit of training, and 
‘fa bit’’ covers it real nicely for he 
finally ended up on the coaching side 
of the platform. That last remark, is 
of course, no reflection on Eddie’s ef- 
forts, but as a puller he was a far bet- 
ter coach and organizer. 

After waxing eloquent on a few of 
his pals from the garage, this far re- 
moved son of the ‘‘Ould Sod’’ fianlly 
eorraled enough of the heavy boys to 
form a working contingent. 

Col. Seth Williams, officer in charge 
of the Depot, kindly allowed the team the 
use of a large rope, with which to test 
their efforts, and the officer in charge 
of athletics at the Navy Yard gladly 
donated athletic shirts for the team. 
In fact, they were given the very best of 
support. 

Various members of the Depot personnel 
helped them in their training and in this 
manner Head Man Gallagher, with the aid 
of the Cost Accounting calculator, final- 
ly chose a team which he hoped would 
make a creditable showing. 


DEPOT OF SUPPLIES TUG O’ WAR TEAM 


Back Row, left to right: John Acker, John J. Wood, Steven Schultz, and Edward Wen- 
zell. Front Row: Erio Nori, Joe Courter, and Edward Gallagher, Captain and Manager. 
In the Center is the Trophy They Won in the Tournament 


Sergt. John J. Wood, who contributed 
232 pounds to the team, was chosen 
for the anchor position, and there is 
little doubt that a better man for the 
‘‘hang-on-job’’ could not have been 
chosen. His weight was not only a 
deciding factor in the winning of the 
event, but he had had experience on 
other tug-of-war teams, which stood the 
team in good stead. As a member of 
the USS Texas, a few years ago, he 
was «a member of the Marine Detach- 
ment’s whaleboat crew and _ tugging 
team, 

Aside from Sergeant Wood, the rest of 
the team was made up from the veriest 
of tug-of-war tyros. It is really hard 
to choose any outstanding member on 
the team. Individually they were Ma- 
rines bent on doing a good job of this 
affair. Collectively they were unbeat- 
able. 

Steven J. Schultz, who did a bit of sea 
soldiering on the USS Tezas and the 
Seattle, was an able member of the 
squad. Francis Healy, Erio Nori, and 
Edward Wenzell, all of whom saw duty in 
the hills of Haiti, also contributed their 
share of the pulling power, as did John 
Botelli and Arthur MeWhinney, fromer 
eenter on the all-Marine football team 
of 1928-29. 

Last, and as usual not the least, we 
have Staff Sergeant Joe Courter, who 
toted pigskins on the West Coast, lo, 
these many years, and John Acker, 
another rangy ropeman. 

Although beef and brawn is generally 
given an edge in an affair such as tugs- 
of-war, the local Leathernecks spotted 
each of their various opponents plenty 
of poundage, but when you are impreg- 
nated with a will to win, there isn’t 
such a word as abnegation. 

With no less than two weeks to pre- 
pare for a gruelling match which would 
test some of the so-called tough boys 


working’ for various industrial concerns 
in this city, the localities started their 
training on the highly polished floor 
of the Motor Transport School. Any- 
one who wanted a free ride on a rope 
was invited to grapple with the other 
end of the manila line. And there was 
plenty of opposition at all times. On 
several occasions the seven pulling mem- 
bers of the Marine team pulled as many 
as twelve, which is quite a handicap in 
uny man’s league. 

On the evening of April 24, the fes- 
tivities began with nearly a_ thousand 
persons in attendance. The pairings were 
determined by drawing. Ed. Gallagher, 
acting in his capacity as captain, coach 
and manager, drew the Linton team. This 
team outweighed the Marines nearly 60 
pounds, and were chosen to take over 
their lighter opponents. 

On taking the platform, the Marineg 
were given a huge ovation which fairly 
swept the Arena. Weighing in at 1322, 
the Leathernecks waded into the Lin- 
tonites, and made quick work of them 
in the first pull, and were timed at 1 
minute and 52 seconds. After a few 
minutes rest, the two teams exchanged 
sides, and the Marines again triumphed 
in a little over one minute. 

By a strange quirk, Dame Fortune or 
otherwise, the Marines were elected to pull 
the final set-to of the evening, on April 
25th. 

One of the finest teams in the tourna- 
ment opposed them in their second pull, 
and it was highly evident that they would 
have to uncover a strong offense if they 
hoped to be counted the winner. With 
their signals working in fine shape, 
through the hands of Gallagher and 
Courter, the Depot pullers walloped the 
General Electric team in quick time. 
They were again chosen to pull in last 
place for the next evening’s work. And 
again they unlimbered their heavy guns 
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Trophy Presented to Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa. 


and blasted the heavy Budd Company 
team from the platform. Again signals 
were used to good advantage, along 
with CLINKER, a bulldog mascot, who 
immediately caught the eye of the fans. 

But the rosy path beeame choked with 
the thorns of argument, when the finals 
were called up. Three teams were left 
undefeated. It was obvious that one team 
was going to get a break, in the draw- 
ing of teams for the final drag. The Ma 
rines got it with the same consistency 
which marked their entry into the com- 
petitions. 

It was a tense moment when the Ma- 
rines took to the rough pine boards for 
their showdown. They were outweighed, 
but not outdone. The rope was sprung. 
The pull began, slowly at first, with 
every man on both teams giving the very 
best he had. The cloth marking a ‘‘pull- 
down’’ came nearer to the marker, then 
nearer still, it was next to it, it stopped, 
but the rope went on. The referee raised 
his hand in token of one pull down. But 
the Kopper’s Coke team, opposing the 
Leathernecks, raised the roof. The cloth 
had not gone through. 

It took quite a bit of arguing to get 
it all straightened out. But they did. 
And now they are lined up for the final 
pull. The Marines are on the other 
side. They are ready ... the rope is 
sprung and before you can say it, the 
Kopper’s coke team has pulled the Ma- 
rines over. The first pull down the 
Leathernecks have lost since entering the 
tourney. Will they do it again? 

They take their respective 
Determination is written on every man’s 
face. Here are two strong teams who 
are not going to be beaten. Someone 
has to lose, though. Are you ready? ... 


positions. 


The rope comes up... taut... it holds 
true... not an inch either way ... will 
they pull it through who'll win? 
Then slowly . . . so slowly you can barely 


the rope’s very threads 
quiver and vibrate . it inches its way 
toward the Marines. .. but so slow, the 
perspiration pours out .. . the air is 
tense . .. the signal comes ... move 
’em up and they move up and up 


see it move 


and it’s OVER! The Marines walk off with 
the first cup, emblematic of Inter-State 
Tug-of-Warsmen, in Philadelphia. 

But it was a good show all the way. 
And your writer can only refer you to the 
Will to Win. It’s better than a lot of 
promises in an pay-off. 

Your correspondent pauses to applaud 
the efforts of Jack Gibson, driver par- 
excellence, and Tommy Heffernan, of the 
Motor Transport Department, who, with 
the able assistance of Joseph Krubuseck, 
PHM Ist Class, rendered valuable as- 
sistance to the team in the roles of 
trainers. Of course they got in to see the 
fracases free, but after all, isn’t the 
laborer worthy of his hire? Or is he? 
HINGHAM SALVOS 

The return of part of our pay cut cer- 
tainly gave the fellows an opportunity to 
eatch up on a number of miscellaneous 
debts and even have enough left over to 
take the girl friend to the town movie 
hall. 

The latest scandal seems to concern 
O’Connor and Lawson on a recent visit to 
‘*Mike’’ Burns. I’m still trying to locate 
the place as I understand that I can get 
plenty of choice news for THE LEATHER 
NECK. 

Reports from Springfield, Massachusetts, 
have it that Sergeant Sullivan has been 
spending his 90-day furlough repainting 
the ole homestead. (Humza take notice, in 
case you run short of paint slingers.) 

Any post in need of cement mixers will 
find any man at this post qualified to fill 
the bill. Humza must have been in the 
cement mixing business on the outside, 
judging from the sidewalks he has been 
laying around the barracks and movie hall. 

The change in season for uniforms cer- 
tainly brought an increase in business in 
the coffers of the Tailors, Robbins and 
Wyckoff. Robbins invested in another 
Chevvy along with Burnham who was re 
cently promoted to Specialist pay as mo- 
tor mechanic. 

Gethins should stand in extra good with 
the girl friend with two boxes of candy at 
one time en route to town. I am sure there 
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is no more than one girl in the ease. 

Humza promised a certain Pfc. a bed- 
room suite whenever he married a certain 
girl. From all indications it looks like Al 
will be making good that promise. 

Corporal Waldo A. Phinney was awarded 
the Coast Guard Trophy medal on May 3, 
1934, for last year’s good work on the rifle 
team. No doubt we will lose Phinney this 
year for the rifle team, but we will be 
looking for his return after the rifle 
matches are over. 

I wonder if our First Sergeant was on 
the outs with the Mrs. when he purchased 
so many peace-offerings during the last 
month. The vanity set should have smoothed 
over everything. 

Recent joinings were Corporals Brozow- 
ski and Gould, and Pfe F. L. Miller. 
Wish these men a happy cruise while at 
Hingham. Discharges numbered two, name- 
ly, Pfe. Dennis R. Hatch and Trumpter 
Fulmore. Spencer Burns is due for dis- 
charge on the 28th; however, he will re- 
enlist for this post. 

Prunty say it’s been a quiet month for 
him with no funeral details or other spe- 
cial ceremonies to participate in. Cheer up, 
Joe, the 30th will soon be here and you 
can take over the Guard for Decoration 
Day parade. 

Robinson must have a weakness for the 
red haired girls, judging from the mara- 
thon phone conversations he has been huld- 
ing. Dube shows a partiality for the 
blonde type, provided their weight does 
not fall below one-eighty. Ask Lendo, for 
information about these fair maidens, 

First Sergeant Olson took over the base- 
ball team and gave the High School an op- 
portunity to show us how much practice 
we really need. There’s no doubt that we 
need more practice, Conge found that out 
when he tried work his south-paw into 
action, lasting one third of the first inning. 
Champagne took over the mound for three 
innings when a streak of wildness over- 
took him and Peggy O’Neill finished the 
game. Marines won 15-12. 

Privates First Class Brady and Isdell 
were transferred to the Naval Hospital at 
Chelsea and we are looking forward to 
their early recovery and return to this 
post. Both of these men will be needed for 
the baseball team. 

The Kentucky ‘‘DARBY’’ found Pri- 
vate First Class Moon in his element. I’ll 
have to admit he can sure pick winners. 
Picked ’em Ist and 2nd. His 3rd choice 
was right up there to the last furlong. 
Well, Moon, we’ll be seeing you at Rock- 
ingham this summer. 

Some one asked me to bring to Cham- 
pagne’s attention that he heard of Jesse 
James using a horse and numerous other 
means for hold-ups, but he never heard of 
him using a sewing machine. No offense, 
Champ. 

Ex-Top Kick McCune writes that the 
Holy City (New Galilee, Pa.) baseball 
team is well underway for a_ season’s 
championship and hopes that a Marine 
Team will travel the countryside and take 
the locals over. 

Papalegis gave up his career as a base- 
ball player to please the girl friend. Sure- 
ly she can spare you long enough to en- 
gage in some sports other than indoor, 
Pap. 

Isdell asked me to correct the statement 
that he and Wallace attend church every 
Sunday. Wallace only walked to town with 
him every Sunday. Now, Wally, you will 
have to render an account of your where- 


(Continued on page 48) 
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Two Officers Promoted 


Colonel Benjamin S. Berry, commanding 
Recruit Depot, received and accepted com- 
mission as colonel on April 20. Colonel 
Berry was promoted to rank on March 1. 

Major Louis R. Jones, who is perform- 
ing duty with the Sth Battalion (reen- 
forced) Fleet Marine Force, received and 
accepted commission as major on April 20. 
Major Jones was also promoted to rank 
on March 1. 

Colonel Rush R. Wallace, commanding 
officer, is on 20 days’ leave. Col. Benjamin 
S. Berry has taken over duties as com- 
manding officer during the absence of 
Colonel Wallace. 

Captain E. A. Craig, commanding Base 
Headquarters Co., returned from 26 days’ 
leave on April 28th. Second Lieutenant 
Cc. O. Cobb was in command of Headquar- 
ters Company during the absence of Cap- 
tain Craig. 

There have been quite a number of 
changes at the Base lately. Instead of hav- 
ing Friday afternoon for drill and parade 
as before, one hour has been set aside 
from 8:00 A. M. to 9:00 A. M. five morn- 
ings a week, at which time all organiza- 
tions in the Base have school or drills. 
Periods are given to different phases of 
warfare and Marine Corps Weapons dur- 
ing the school hour, There is also a Non- 
Commissioned Officer’s School on Friday 
afternoon. 

Everyone had a chance to get a smell 
of tear gas during one of the instruction 
periods recently. A tear gas grenade was 
exploded for that purpose so that every- 
one could recognize the gas when coming 
into contact with it in the future. 


Marine Corps Base Rifle Range 
Enlarged 


The San Diego Marine Base Rifle Range 
is located on the northern outskirts of La 
Jolla ten miles from the Marine Corps 
Base. Construction work having to do 
with enlarging the range has been in prog- 
ress since December 15, 1933, and will be 
eompleted about June 1, 1934. The A 
Range is being enlarged increasing the 
number of targets from fifteen to twenty- 
five targets. Seven additional targets are 
also under construction at the Pistol 
Range. 

Anyone ever having seen the Marine 
Base Rifle Range can easily imagine the 
nature of the work necessary, in order to 
enlarge this range. The side of a hill had 
to be cut down and graded. This was by 
no means an easy task. The Civil Works 
Administration furnished the labor and the 
workers almost have the project completed, 
but due to the fact that the CWA has 
about disorganized, the Base Quartermas- 
ter will probably be expected to finish this 
work, 

The Rifle Range has quarters available 
for 320 men and is now equipped to ac- 
ecommodate a large number of shooters, be- 
cause of the increase in the number of 
targets. This Rifle Range has a different 
arrangement from most other Marine Corps 
Rifle Ranges, because the targets are not 
all on the same butts. On one butts there 
are twenty-five targets for two, three, five, 
and six hundred yards, and thirteen tar- 
gets for one thousand yards. On a separate 
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butts there are ten targets for two and 
three hundred yards, 

The range will be completed just in time 
to benefit the new allotment of recruits 
eoming through training at the Base. It 
is predicted that about 500 recruits will go 
through training in the Reeruit Depot 
within the next few months. There are 
four platoons, averaging 30 men each, in 
training in the Recruit Depot at present 
and more recruits are coming in every 
day. 

Captain Elmer E. Hall is commanding 
the Rifle Range and is also in charge of 
directing the CWA workers on the enlarg- 
ing project out at the range. 


Rush R. Wallace, Commanding Marine Corps Base 
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FRISCO GOSSIP 
M-A-S 

Many moons have passed since news 
from the San Francisco Depot of Supplies 
has appeared in the columns of THE 
LEATHERNECK, but from now on it is hoped 
that it will be a monthly feature. 

The personnel here at the Depot runs 
something like this: Lieutenant Colonel 
R. H. Davis is the Depot Quartermaster, 
and with his chief clerk, Mr. F. G. Shan- 
non, a Civil Service employee, keeps the De- 
pot humming. It is largely through his ef- 
forts that we have the finest parking lot 
in the city, the construction work having 
been done by CWA workers under the ca- 
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pable supervision of QM-Sgt. Eddie B. indisposed recently, and at present resem- tion very nicely. 

Clark and his able assistant, Sgt. F. A. bles old Father Time (he has had both his The armory is run by Gy-Sgt. Frank 
Carlin, one-time police sergeant of the lower and upper crockery removed). Pri- Tokay, who also does all necessary repair 
Maryland’s detachment. Carlin says that vate First Class Maleolm C. Brown spends work on small arms, machine guns, and 
the only trouble with the job was the fact his time dropping one pair of shoes and the like. 

that he couldn’t use his pet expression picking up two pairs of socks, ete. And last, but far from least, we have 
**All right; you can’t stay here, sailor!’’ ‘*Pigly’’ Wigly’s responsibility is see the watch section, composed of Privates 

Captain H. W. Gamble is the disbursing ing that the beans, Marine Corps issue, are First Class Lange, Mason, Olkein, Jorgen- 
officer, and he is ably assisted by an old- put out to the troops. Staff Sergeant Joe son, Amburn, Newman, and Gavin, who 
timer in the Corps, Chief Quartermaster Murray, the only unmarried man in the of patrol the building between 1600 and 0800, 
Clerk S. E. Conley. Quartermaster Ser- fice, sits back in his corner and checks the while the rest of us are out enjoying our- 
geant Bill Imobersteg watches over the sales of gasoline, non-skid puncture-proof selves, or are tucked snugly in our beds. 
purchasing office. The first sergeant of the paper and all that. ‘‘Take a Note’’ Hen- 
outfit is QM-Sgt. Mike Murphy, and the ricks can usually be seen with pencil and i Peas 
company brains is Pfe. Don F. Campbell, notebook in hand, sitting in front of Mr. 
whose famous last words will no doubt be, Potts’ desk. PEARLS FROM PEARL HARBOR 
‘*Seram! I give you two pencils last The shipping department is run very “Red” & “Red” 
week!’’ efficiently under the supervision of Pfe. 

The commissary is run by the plank John R. Gray, asssited by Psfe. M. F. Since Bertrand J. Rigler was promoted 
owner of the Depot, QM-Sgt. Bill Bassen, Henley, E. J. Lee, and L. T. Franzen. The to Pfe. and relieved from duty as or- 
who is, I believe, the oldest old-timer in stock rooms are kicked into some sem- derly for the Commanding Officer, things 
the outfit. He has served in the Corps con blance of order by Pfe’s. W. C. Sisson, R. have been rather quiet. Rigler was 
tinuously since his enlistment in ’98. In W. Harris, E. W. Hulet, and J. L. transferred to Company ‘‘B’’ for duty. 
1909 he was transferred to this post for Milliken. Pvt. ‘‘Wimpy’’ Owen and Cpl. Finton 
duty, and has been here ever since. The open purchase receiving station is Kenney have joined the ranks of special ; 

The property section, of which your operated by Pfe. R. H. Lyle. The me duty goldbricks. ‘‘Wimpy’’ as a dashing ' 
scribe is a member, is headed by another chanical section is by no means an insig fireman and Kenney as truck driver. 
old timer, Chief Quartermaster Clerk A. E. nificant one, in that it saves the Marine Pfes. Clarence C. Tongish, Alonzo B. 
Potts. Quartermaster Sergeant Eddie B. Corps many dollars by repairs to property, Rawlinson, Charles M. Kolbert and Wil- | 
Clark is his assistant when he isn’t bossing and by the manufacture of many new ar- liam F. Hepfner were promoted to that 
CWA workers around, and when he is, ticles. Sergeant Walt Plate, with the as grade 10th April. All promotions were 
QM-Sgt. Homer A. Johnston leaps into the sistance of Pfe. N. B. Walker, A. Rudz, well deserved and the entire command 
breach with alacrity. The latter has been and M. D. Grush, takes care of this see- wishes to congratulate the lucky boys. 


“4th San Diego; by Set. N. E. Blunck and Cpl. L. Silkey 


6th Platoon, San Diego; ‘ty Set ALE B. Col. C. L. Ashbrook Cpl. A. H. Dodge 
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Tongish, post exchnage attendant and 
barmaid extraordinary, shouldn’t have any 
trouble in putting out the cigars, as he 
works right where they come from. 

Pfe. Rigler and Pvts. George Duxbury, 
James Hanna and Richard Leady recently 
left for the Navy Health and Recreation 
Camp, Hawaii National Park, Hawaii. 
The camp is maintained for the personnel 
of the Navy and Marine Corps, and is 
quite a change after doing duty around 
the garrison. 

Now that the 
tically here, the 


season is prac- 
sound of horsehide 
smacking hickory may be heard every 
afternoon in front of the barracks. As 
most of the players from last year’s team 
have been transferred, Lieutenant Thomp 
son, post athletic officer, is confronted 
with the task of organizing an entirely 
new team. 

It is understood that Lieut. Robert J. 
Straub is going to relieve Lieut. Ches- 
ley G. Stevens as officer in charge of the 
Navy Health and Recreation Camp, Ha- 
waii, the latter part of April. Lieutenant 
Stevens has been in charge of the camp 
for the past four months. 

Pvt. ‘‘Pierre’’ Pearson is quite a lib- 


baseball 


erty hound. He went ashore the other 
night with twenty-four cents and spent 
it all in one place. And on a package 


of jelly beans at that. It’s about time 
that conservators were appointed for some 
of these spendthrifts. 

Since Pvt. William Guzik was trans- 
ferred to the mainland Pvt. Charlie Car- 
penter has now taken over Guzik’s duties 


as ‘‘mayor’’ of Waikiki Park. 

Cpl. ‘‘Algaroba’’ Bergmann has at 
last been separated from his home in 
the wilderness of the Puuloa Point rifle 
range, and is now back in the barracks 
performing duty as post armorer. 

**Curly’’ John Simon, Captain of the 
Head, Company ‘‘B,’’ has been a fre- 
quent visitor at Waikiki Beach for the 


understood that 
his eye for 


past few weeks. It is 
**Curly’’ has a_ twinkle in 
some dusky Waikiki damsel. 

‘*Cue-Ball’’ Ming (not a Chinaman), 
clerk, post quartermaster’s office, continues 
to work on Sundays, holidays and other- 
wise, trying to develop some-er-er-beard on 
top of his head. 

No names are to be 
every two guys, initials ‘‘Goon’’ Jones 
and ‘‘Hebrew’’ Swett, called on their 
lady friends down in Honolulu the other 
evening. In the course of events during 
the evening they were invited to par- 


mentioned, huw 


ae 


Instre 


tuke of some food, to wit: ‘‘ Fig Bars.’’ 
The next day much to their surprise and 


chagrin, they learned that the sweets 
were loaded with ‘‘Ex-Lax.’’  Incident- 
ally, Corporal Bronk wants to know 
who stole his True Confession maga- 


zines, and I don’t suppose The ‘‘Goon’’ 


or ‘*‘Swett’’ have the dope on the dis- 
appearing act. 
It is rumored that ‘‘ Waiting-for-a- 


street-car’’ Gulledge returned from lib 
erty the other evening, or rather morn- 
ing, with some garments which didn’t re- 
semble the two-button regulation twenty- 


eight cent shorts. As a matter of fact 
they were off color. Must be the ‘‘pink’’ 
of the season. ‘‘Come up and see me 


some time.’’ 

**Hobo’’ ‘*Spud’’? Mur- 
phy have moved in their new two-room 
apartment. ‘*Hobo’’ explains that his 
new domicile has all modern conveniences, 
such as running water on rainy days, 


Stricklen and 


light during day, running mice, and 
various small insects inhabit the house 
in general. The old four-room gang 


sure do miss the ‘*‘Hobo Radio’’ and 


the Star Bulletin comic strip. 
Donaldson and 
engaged in a 


**Rebel’’ Me- 
checker 


‘¢Lum’? 
Bee were noticed 


cted by Sgt. J. Kuhar, Cpl. E. D. Smith 


PEAR HARBOR BASKETBALL TEAM, ’33-34 
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nd Cp 


1. E. T. Gray 


game at the ‘‘Y’’ a day or so ago. 
Donaldson had two kings and McBee one. 


The game lasted for hours. They de- 
elared a truce when ‘‘Lum’’ ruptured 
his brain trying to crown ‘‘Rebel’s’” 


king. 


“JUST THIS AND THAT” 


Adam A. Zoncke going swimming ... . 
**Pachydermia’’ McKinney, better known 
us ‘*Mae,’’ being cruel to the patrol 
bicycles .. Pvt. Prevo setting ’em up 
over at the beer garden—don’t forget 
the dime . . Pvt. Bussard, Librarian, 
almost ‘caught in the library . °° 
Set. ‘‘Water-Horse’’ Duggan trying to 
locate ‘‘Red’’ Gislason ... . Sgt. 
**Regulation’’ Kiszewski looking rather 
WOH. « « **Lame’’ Bronk installing a 
short-wave radio set . . . . Corporal 


Billingsley caddying for Cpl. ‘‘Golfer’’ 
Brown... . Private Hartman visiting the 
guard house three times daily .... 
Pvt. Flynn with a_ wild look in _ his 
ss « PRIVATE ‘‘Ted’’ Grimes 
going on liberty with a_ tailor-made 


blouse . . . . £*Delicious’’ Sam Scherr 
scrubbing pots .. . . Corporal Nolan 
looking rather pale... . ‘‘Haack’’? Wil- 


Reading from left to right: Front Row, Brown, Donaldson, Billingsley, ‘“NHobo,” Woods, 
Rawlinson, Hebert; Rear Row, Lt. Thompson, coach and athletic officer; Bakalarzek, 
Wilson, Murphy, Whytock, Owen, and Gregory 
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son rushing over from Fleet Air Base 
for baseball practice 
Kehoe consuming cabbage .... ‘‘Andy’’ 
Stokes partaking of Ambrew . * 
**Moose-Face’’ Byers shooting ’em up 
on the range — ‘*Germ’’ Parrett 
back with the Band... **Charlie’’ 
Lynch with one of those terrible smell- 


THE CROSS-ROAD OF THE 
MARINE CORPS 


By The Earl of Quantico 

IL feel old. It seems that I must have 
lived centuries in my time and most of it 
in recent months. I am confused as to 
what my first recollections are. At times 
I think it was when I was tugging at 
Caesar’s chin whiskers and pleading with 
him to bring me some of those beautiful 
stones from Gaul. Again, at other times, 
I feel sure that my first recollection was 
that of combing Noah’s beard with my 
fingers while he was pondering over which 
State was to be mentioned in the Bible 
(then to come). He finally decided on 
‘*Arkansas’’ as you all well know. The 
Bible states that ‘‘ Noah looked out of the 
‘*ark’’ and ‘‘saw.’’ 

Why this feeling? Well, it is on me. I 
tried to play an old game with a new set 
of rules. I thought our civilization and 
advancement had brought about many 
changes in rules during the past few hun- 
dred years, but I learned that I had only 
the new rule book and that the ‘‘ football’’ 
is kicked about today just about the same 
as it was during the days when the Romans 
sacked Carthage. 

Again, I have been attempting to cover 
the local points of Marine interest, and 
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ing cigars ARCHIBALD Roehrig 


preparing the April pay roll... . ‘*Red’’ 
Rozier always resting Sgt-Major 
Lacey Moore in that continuous good 
humor **China-Man’’ Gray want- 


ing to borrow a hat **Goon’’ 


Jones reading the paper over shoulders 
spending a 


. . . **Bertie’’ Turner 
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week-end in bed. . **Deke’’ Knowles 
and his band playing for the Kaumiki 
school kids . . . . ‘*Jiggy’’ Doyle 
doing a snake dance . Letter from 
Matthew Robert Kenney with the low- 
down on China . .. . Taps by Tpr. 
**Kanaka Joe’’ Janicki. 


believe me Dewey’s bottling up of the 
Spanish Fleet at Manila and Caesar’s 
crossing of the Rubicon were like buying 
fame and glory at bargain rates in com- 
parison with covering ‘‘Jimmy’s Place,’’ 
‘*Albert’s Red Brick Annex,’’ Holly- 
wood’’ and a few other points in this 
part of our whiligig world. 

I invaded ‘‘Jimmy’s Place’’ in company 
with ‘‘Smittie,’’ ‘‘Mike’’ and ‘‘ Blacky.’’ 
The smoke was demse, the beer flowed 
freely and the attitude of the place was 
tense. The place reminded me of a de- 
scription of a bar as given by C. E. Scog- 
gins in his ‘‘The Red Gods Call,’’ with a 
setting in Central America as follows: 

‘“*The bar was unusually full and 
noisy. Cigarette smoke fogged the air; 
through the clatter of dice and hubbub 
of voices nothing less than a shout was 
likely to be overheard. Noise is a good 
screen for stealthy things; and if pub- 
lic violence (or revolution) becomes 
necessary, how can you cover it better 
than a drunken riot?’’ 

However, Dr. Wirt need not worry about 
this ‘‘revolution’’ in Jimmy’s Place. None 
of the ‘‘ bran trusters’’ was there, and be- 
sides these ‘‘revolutionists’’ have no inter- 
est in turning this country over to the Third 
Internationale nor to the Fourth Dimen- 
sion, nor even to Dr. Einstein’s ‘‘hiatus’’ 


(thanks to Mr. Ernest L. Meyer, of the 
Capital Times, Madison, Wis.). Their revo- 
lution seems to be directed against so many 
of those petty ideas, tagged conventions by 
our modern social system which prohibits 
many things, such as admitting that a 
woman has beautiful legs. Their revolu- 
tion seems to have succeeded already, at 
least so far as they are concerned, as 
everyone seemed to be having a good time. 
We learned many things during our visit. 
One of them was that there was a ‘‘ Bull’’ 
market in chickens. But the financial chaos 
of the country makes our dabblers in mar- 
kets lead a fearful life and we were not 
surprised to learn a few days later that 
**Gyp’’ Ambrose found stranded on the 
road two of those who had a corner on the 
chicken market that night. Among the 
distinguished visitors at Jimmy’s Place 
that night was ‘‘Colonel’’ House, of the 
Sanitary Barber Shop, in Quantico. He 
gave us much unofficial information on the 
**state of the Union’’ and ended up by 
saying that what this country needed was 
a good five-cent piece to buy a cigar. Ree- 
ommended for visitors to Jimmy’s Place: 
The correct piont of view for that type 
of crowd, plenty of brawn in the crowd, 
an unprejudiced attitude towards Sally 
Rand’s fan dances; and last but not least 
some nice juicy pineapples. 


BROWN FIELD PERSONNEL WHO ENGAGED IN MANEUVERS WITH THE FLEET 
Left to right, standing: Gy-Sgt. Blanks, Sgt. Carpenter, Cpl. Curtis, Cpl. McMahon, Lt. Herndon, MT-Sgt. Kurtz, Lt. Dailey, Sgt. Griffis, 
Stf-Sgt. Heritage, Gy-Sgt. Burns, MT-Sgt. Campbell, Cpl. Gilmore, Stf-Sgt. Roberts, Sgt. Craig, Gy-Sgt. Williams, Gy-Sgt. Knopf, MT-Sgt. 
Blackwell, Cpl. Allen, Lt. Saunders, Gy-Sgt. Papen, Cpl. Hileman, Sgt. Schaller, Cpl. Puishis, Gy-Sgt. Fitzsimmons, Gy-Sgt. Hill and Gy- 
Sgt. May. Sitting: Lieutenants Ennis, Schwable, Scollin, Salzman, Pugh and Sanderson, Col. Rowell, Capt. Major, Lieutenants Kreiser, 


Montgomery, Dyer, 


Parmalee, Wirsig and Wehle. 
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At Albert’s ‘‘Red Brick Annex,’’ visited 
frequently at vraious times, there is always 
an air of German hospitality that brings 
you back again, a hospitality that can only 
be shown by such Germans as Albert and 
his wife. During one of my visits to the 
**«Annex’’ I found a party consisting of 
Staff Sergeant Mitchell, Sergeant Dalton 
and Sergeant McCloskey holding sway, but 
with McCloskey temporarily missing. Me- 
Closkey finally drifted in and sat down and 
remarked: 

‘*T had a dream while I was out.’’ ‘‘It 
was a dream that I was boiling eggs in 
Manchukuo. Does that mean that we are 
going to have trouble in the Asiaties?’’ 

‘*Naw,’’ replied Dalton. ‘‘ That signi- 
fies that you ate too many of those boiled 
eggs at the Grill at Quantico and that you 
have had too much beer.’’ 

‘*What has that got to do with the Price 
of Cheese in Bulgaria,’’ interposed the 
‘*Ohief,’?’ who had just come in. 

‘*More’n you think,’’ said Mitchell, 
‘and besides which do you prefer in hand- 
bags, alligator skin or cowhide?’’ 

‘*T don’t know,’’ wonderingly replied 
the ‘‘Chief.’’ 

‘<Well, I just lost one and advertised in 
the Washington Post to say that the per- 
son who found it could keep it.’’ 

‘*But why advertise when—’’ started 
the ‘‘Chief.’’ 

‘‘T know, you don’t think that is the 
proper medium for advertising. That is 
right; I don’t believe in mediums either,’’ 
broke in Mitchell. 

‘‘Nor I,’’ butted in Dalton, ‘‘or any 
other kind of fortune telling.’’ 

At this stage of the proceedings a 
new crowd came into the ‘‘Annex’’ and 
took their seats and ordered beer. 

‘‘Who is the radiant girl in blue?’’ 
asked Atkins. 

‘¢ Aw, that is Joan of Arc,’’ replied Dal- 
ton. ‘‘She came over to see Lafayette 
and to tell us that France won’t pay her 
debts. I’m a Frenchman myself.’’ 

‘¢You a Frenchman, why I thought 
your people came from England,’’ in- 
jected Mitchell. 

‘‘Yeh, they did, but there were Dal- 
tons in the Legions of Franece—or was it 
Rome—before William of Normandy took 
that serub girl for his wife.’’ 

The conversation was dropped as a gen- 
tleman got up from an adjoining table 
and started out the door. The ‘‘Gentle- 
man’’ turned out to be a Sergeant of 
Marines, well camouflaged. 

‘*Better let me keep that top coat for 
you,’’ said MeCloskey to the ‘‘gentle- 
man.’? 

‘“Why?’’ asked the gentleman. 

‘«Because you might get ‘it muddy.’’ 

‘‘Where do you think I am going?’’ 
asked the gentleman. 

**To make the pigs move out of the 
gutter,’’ was MeCloskey’s comeback. 

Albert called me away at this time 
and when I returned I found the crowd 
engaged in a heated debate on the com- 
parable value of three of last year’s 
half-backs. Finally, on a motion of ad- 
journment, a peculiar parliamentary term 
for such a gathering, the crowd started 
home. 

At ‘‘Hollywood,’’ just north of Fred- 
ricksburg, we found a pleasing environ- 
ment and some excellent Italian food,— 
more pleasing to the palate than the 
much talked of Macie’s Italian food in 
Washington. On a previous visit one 
Sunday afternoon Atkins and I encoun- 
tered two of the fairer sex dressed in blue. 
One of them was young, with a roving eye 


Captain Harold C. Major, Operations Officer, Giving Some Fine Points of Navigation 
to Assembled Pilots 


and looked as if she wanted to live. The 
other was older, also had a roving eye, 
and looked as if she had already lived. 
**Hollywood’’ is recommended for family 
parties or for luncheon or dinner with 
the girl friend in a clean and pleasing 
environment. Marine parties seem to be 
welcome, 

At the ‘‘Dew Drop Inn’? one night At- 
kins quietly took a dish of ham and eggs 
when he ordered a sandwich. Not only did 
he do this but he apologized for the mis- 
understanding in his order. Knowing the 
circumstances I didn’t blame him in the 
least. 

On one of the trips to Dumfries recently 
I hoped to meet the Dutchess of Dum- 
fries but the trip was unsuccessful. I 
however encountered the Duke and he re- 
quested that I see him home. I antici- 
pated seeing his chateau but upon our 
arrival we found that the castle was empty, 
that gateways leading into the castle were 
locked, and I was doomed for disappoint- 
ment. The Duke proposed that I batter 
down a door so we could get in and se- 
eure some refreshments. I declined how- 
ever on the grounds that the Duke was 
apparently moonstruck (there being no 
sun that night by some streak of na- 
ture) and I wasn’t sure that we were 
at the right domicile. Imagine my sur- 
prise when I found the keys to the 
chateau were with a certain Staff Ser- 
geant. 

I don’t know but I HEARD: That a 
certain staff sergeant is using two sets of 
linen; that my remarks in last issue of 
THe LEATHERNECK relative to rubber 
heels and the living room at the Recrea- 
tion Center has caused more furore than 
the Japanese Asiatic policy; that a cer- 
tain clique in Post Headquarters has de- 
cided to even the score with me for my 
publicizing their private affairs (that is 
gratitude for a press agent); that Chief 
Marine Gunner Talbot recently gave a 
perfect demonstration of leading a band 
with one hand and directing traffic with 
the other; that First Lieutenant Byfield 


returning from CCC duty reports that 
his family has learned how to use snow 
shoes, skis and skates; that Captain Lewis, 
also just returned from CCC duty, reports 
that in spite of the fact that he de- 
tailed the hardships of a Marine’s life to 
his charges they all insisted that they 
would prefer the Corps to the Army; that 
Sergeant J. K. P. Hoffman (Doctor to 
you) was glad to return to the States from 
Haiti. The Doctor is on duty with the 
Aerological station at Aviation. That Ser- 
geant ‘*Willie’’ Reese and Corporal ‘‘ The 
Mighty’’ Pat Patterson have lately en- 
tered the used car market, but we see no 
ears. That Corporal Joe Limerick, just up 
from Parris Island, thinks this ‘‘law 
racket’’ isn’t so hot; that the Quarter- 
master Clique at Parris Island has been 
ousted as complete controllers of the 
Non-Commissioned Officers’ Club; that 
First Sergeant ‘‘Curley’’ Carleton landed 
in Haiti with the famous words ‘‘Rum 
for the multitude,—they are all my broth- 
om”? 


Wee 


@WN- FIELD 
ILLETIN 


Yes, we are back with a BANG. Can’t 
let all this news spoil. What with ‘‘Sam- 
my’’ Hurlbut having taken time out to 
shave and get a hair cut on the same day, 
‘*Lewie’’ Kirkwood getting under the 
showers, after a long hard winter, at a 
great risk of taking cold, and the much 
heralded return of that long lost black 
sheep, the Honorable Doctor Johannes Karl 
Paul Hoffman, of the Hamburg Hoffmans, 
this old camp has been in the local lime- 
light. And, as the old saying goes, why 
hide so much light under a bushel? 

The two social lions of the camp, 
**Charlie’’ Eaves and Tommy Barksdale, 

(Continued on page 47) 
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BOWEN FIELD 
By Thomas Swift 

We all know Aviation Radio is seldom 
mentioned in Tue LEATHERNECK or if it 
is, it’s spoken with a casual remark. But 
the wheels of progress have been turning 
more rapidly the last two years and all 
of us finally realize the unexpected has 
happened, Take the enlisted pilots for 
instance; they have been coasting along at 
Pensacola, clearing out at 15 or 20 
words per minute until someone put a bug 
into an official ear and raised the speed 
to 20 and 26 words per. With the in 
crease in speed, all enlisted pilots ore 
practicing at least two hours daily. 

The pilots at Bowen Field are not wor- 
rying about the coming R. O. tests. Al 
though they have been handicapped by 
the gunnery, each one came in for at least 
a half hour’s code practice. Their ef- 
forts have not been in vain. Plain Eng- 
lish was sent to Mt. Sgt. Shepard, Cor- 
poral Davis and Private Paquin at a 
speed of 28 to 30 words per minute and 
although they téouldn’t copy the para- 
graph solid, at least three-fourths of 
all sent was readable. When the radio 
operator dropped down from 30 to 26 
words per minute (the speed desired) 
their copies were found to be almost per- 
fect. By the time the tests appear, ‘‘al- 
most’’ will be stricken from the list. 

Perhaps some of the A.P’s wives are 
wondering why their husbands aren’t as 
hungry as they used to be six months 
ago. If they could only see the pencils 
their hubby chew up during their two 


hours code practice, they would readily 
understand, 

We were debating whether it would be 
worth setting up a paper mill near the 
code table. Our expenses could be cut 
half by having the radio students chew 
the wood into pulp (as they do pencils). 

The crew-chiefs think their turn at ra- 
dio is next. ‘‘Jake’’ Bealer has been 
warming up his fist for the past three 
months and is now able to receive ten 
words per minute. Kaltenback is right 
behind Jake. Now and then Martin 1s 
stopped by one of the crew-chiefs and 
asked what ‘‘ditt darr’’ means. Even 
the crew are beginning to bend their 
ears in this direction. Will there ever 
be a stop to this? 

Time and again we have been taught 
that to become a good shooter, you must 
squeeze the trigger. We all believed this 
to be true until First Sergeant Romer 
discovered a better method. Romer didn’t 
discover this new method until record day 
so we can’t profit by his experience un- 
til next year. The First Sergeant had 
been shooting terribly all week. He knew 
he couldn’t get into the money, but he 
didn’t mind that as long as he could 
beat Sergeant Major Harmon’s _ score. 
Harmon had already fired the week before 
and made 290, so if Romer could only 
make a mere 291 he would be satisfied. 
It seemed as if fate would not have it 
so because at apple-knocking his score 
was low, at three hundred slow-fire it was 
terrible and at six hundred it was worse. 
You could hear him grumbling and cuss- 


ing all the way from 600 to the 500-yard 
line. 

Romer now knew that if he was to beat 
Harmon he would have to shoot above 
average. Bad luck had been with him all 
day and somehow he knew it wasn’t going 
to desert him now. He was right. While 
reaching for his rifle his toe came in con 
tact with the butt, knocking the muzzle 
into the mud. Disgusted with everything 
in general, he affixed his sling and pre 
pared to shoot slow fire. His first shot 
was a five, the next a five, and so on until 
the tenth shot which happened to be 
little out and so of course a four. Get 
ting up he grinned and said, ‘‘Well! 
That wasn’t so bad.’’ Rapid fire netted 
him a total of 48 and three hundred 
rapid was also exceptionally well. At two 
hundred rapid his score was well over 45. 
His total seore for all ranges was 292, 
beating Harmon by two points. Romer’s 
parting shot was, ‘‘Wait till I tell that 
Sergeant Major what a rotten shot he 

The baseball season is now in full 
swing. The Bowen Field nine is under the 
management of ‘‘Farmer’’ Couch, former 
ly of the All-Marine team in Quantico. 
Farmer has’t been doing much twirling 
these last four games. He starts the game 
with either Bourque or MelIntire in the 
box and Reidy behind the bat. Dillman, a 
new man from Quantico, holds down the 
first bag, Shorty Hebert second, Wit- 
kowski short, and Hrin third. The out- 
field consists of Saucer at center, Walter 
Colemna left field and Brashier right field. 
The reserves are Sparrow, Squint Wallace, 
D. H. Coleman and Hoppis. 

So far the games have been played 
on the 50-50 basis; you take one and we 
the next. We must admit that our 
eheering section has played a very im- 
portant role in these games. I doubt 
if any other team could get such loyal 
support. These boys could JEER THE 
BEST OF TEAMS TO DEFEAT. No 
wonder our opponents are raving mad 
before the game is finished. 

When the spectators lose interest in the 
baseball game we can always turn to B. 
C. Jones and his tales of ‘‘Paul Bunyon 
and the blue ox.’’ Jones is always 
talking or shouting. Perhaps he was 
a cheer-leader before the Corps got 
wind of him; or possibly an up and 
rising orator. 

The boys are wondering who really is 
the High-Prinee Bull Thrower. The 
decision lies between Jones and Child- 
ers. When the question was put up be- 
fore Childers his only answer was, ‘‘ Any- 
one can memorize verses out of a_ book, 
but it takes originality to bring the real 
laugh, take for instanee-—’’ and off he 
would go with one of his own stories. 
Childers is all right. There is only one 
fault with him, his memory. Take for 
instance the time he sprained his ankle. 
He goes to the sick bay and has about 
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fifteen yards of bandage wrapped around 
it. Later on he borrows a thick walking 
eane. For three days he didn’t let his 
injured leg as much as touch the 
ground; then on the fourth, after talk- 
ing and arguing about two hours (with 
everybody in general, as usual) he gets 
off his bunk and strolls down the bar 
racks, not realizing that his stick wasn’t 
walking with him. 

Voodoo! Magic! Wanga! How many 
times have we heard or read about these 
three words. They always bring wonder 
or horror. They seem dreadful and they 
are dreadful but at last we know how to 
combat them. The full credit goes to Wil 
helm, who happened to stumble upon the 
secret by accident. Wilhelm had just re 
ceived his pay and the first thing he in- 
tended doing wsa to get a lot of small 
change to pay his debts around camp, but 
the peanut vender collared him before he 
had a chance to do this and demanded the 
twenty cents he owed her. 

**T haven’t any change,’’ he said. 

*‘Ha! You no wanta pay me,’ 
said. 

‘*But I haven’t any change right now,’’ 
pleaded the Firechief. ‘‘Wait about ten 
minutes and I’ll pay you.’’ 

After a lot of jibbering and jabbering 
she burst out, ‘‘If you no pay me now, I 
put a wanga on you.’’ 

*‘Oh! You will, will you,’’ says Wil 
helm. ‘‘Just for that I’m going to put 
a double wanga on you, and with that 
he proceeded to twist his face unimagin- 
ably. The poor girl became frightened 
and fled down the road shouting bloody 


’ she 


murder. Wilhelm, don’t ever do_ that 
again. You threw even the old timers into 
a panic. 


The first move towards evacuation has 
begun. We noticed Sergeant and ‘‘ Abe’’ 
Sherwin tearing their wall locker apart 
and moving their pet cockroaches to a 
new location. They said they were only 
preparing for inspection but our belief 
is that they are trying to get a couple of 
jumps ahead of us. 

According to Private Grous there must 
be plenty of money in this world. When 
someone made a_ statement about how 
well his sock was filled his reply was, 
‘‘Humph! Plenty of people have more 
money than I.’’ No doubt, no doubt, old 


man. 

What’s in a name? Trouble if you can’t 
pronounce it correctly. Usually the 
easiest names are the most likely mis- 
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pronounced. We have had two or three 
hard ones in our time but since they have 
left Kaltenback is bearing the burden. 
One day a fellow comes here and asks for 
**Hackensack,’’ the next day it’s for 
**Katlenback,’’ and on the third day it’s 
for ‘*Raremback.’’ We know how you feel, 
Gunny. 

We all know it’s proper to salute colors, 
but last week was the first time we saw 
anyone saluting chow-bumps. Lowell, 
Zimmerman, and Jones certainly respect 
their beans. 

Two weeks ago we noticed Gunnery 
Sergeant Steele grinning from ear to ear. 
He seemed to be very happy. Had that 
devil-may-eare and ‘Alls well with the 
world’’ spirit. We thought he inherited 
a fortune or made M. T., but the next 


day we knew the reason. A ship eame 
into his shop to be surveyed. A glint of 
triumph came into his eyes as if saying, 
**How I’ll enjoy tearing into you.’’ 

Corporal Martin must have known how 
Steele felt because he had the same look 
when an order came in informing him to 
destroy the old radio equipment. His 
eight-pound hammer rose and fell like 
clockwork. I must say the job was ex- 
pertly handled. We already have a board 
of surveyors. Why not have a board of 
wreckers? This should be looked into. 

We have heard of the expression, ‘‘ Pull- 
ing teeth on ships,’’ but who ever heard of 
someone going to the dentist to have his 
motors fixed. We will have to check up 
on the fellow responsible for that re- 
mark. 


Marines at Port Everglades, Florida. April 4, 1934 
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When you demand precision work, step 
into our machine shop. The NCO in charge 
is Mt. Sergeant Kubel. Under him are 
Sergeant Suchla, Private Steinmeyer and 
Private Hrin. Suchla is always cutting 
something or other with Steinmeyer ma- 
nipulating the ealipers and micrometers. 
The latter thinks that no job is com- 
pleted unless the object is measured to 
a gnat’s eye and found to be correct. Hrin 
is the go-between. 

If you want your figures double-checked 
before sending the job order into the 
shop, see Lieutenant Miller. He is an ex- 
pert at manipulating the slide rule and 
will have the correct answer before you 
add up your first column. 

We have another mathematician in our 
midst. Lieutenant Hopkins is an expert 
at trig, algebra, or what have you. If 
any of you boys have any trouble with 
your math problems see the lieutenant. 

There have been a few changes in per- 
sonnel the last two weeks. Corporal Hill 
and Private First Class Samuels have 
gone back to the States. 

Corporal Toranich is leaving on the An- 
con next week. We regret the loss of 
Corporal Toranich. His articles in THE 
LEATHERNECK have been enjoyed by all, 
and I know it will be hard to fill his 
place. 

Corporal Gaut arrived from the States 
»board the Chaumont and as he says, ‘‘Is 
now delivered from all enemies.’’ He will 
tuke up his duties in the quartermaster 
office. 

Sergeant Borne also arrived on the 
Chaumont. He will stay a week or two, 
then leave for the maneuvers in Panama, 

The Chaumont also brought five visit- 
ors. They are Captain Merritt, Lieutenant 
Plachta, Mt. Sergeant Brock, Sergeant 
Ford and Private Stiska. They all en- 
joyed their visit. Their only trouble was 
the exchange of monev. 

Stiska bought a sii.twich and handed 
the cook a two dollar v:"!. In change he 
received a handful of gourds. Turning to 
Hembree he said, ‘‘That fellow must be 
drunk. Look at the pile of hills he gave 
me for change.’’ After a short exp!ana- 
tion he found out that no one was 
cheated. Later on he again turned to 
Hembree and said, ‘‘How would you like 
to be paid in American dollars instead of 
these gourds?’’ but Hembree replied, 
‘‘Naw! I don’t care for those furrin 
bills.’? 


i 


ail 


Kelcy Art Shop Phote 


% 

= 

4 

‘ 


Thirty-four 


LEVEY WITH HOLLYWOOD 
By Jack Jarvis 


Jim Levey, who played football and 
baseball in the Marine Corps in 1925 and 
1926 and who was one of the best service 
players to ever don the mole-skins, is now 
playing shortstop for the Hollywood ball 
club of the Pacific Coast League. He was 
with the St. Louis Browns from the time 
of his discharge from the service in 1928 
until this spring when he joined the Stars. 

When Hollywood and Seattle gave the 
Northwest city its first Coast League base- 
ball of the season in the middle of April, 
Seattle Marines were on hand to greet him. 
Levey said he often wished he was back in 
the Corps, but showed that he was out 
there earning his salary by helping the 
Stars turn back the Seattle Indians 8-6 
in the opening game. 

Cliff Harrison, sports editor of the Seat 
tle Star, lauded Levey to the skies for his 
sensational play during the Hollywood- 
Seattle series. 


M. C. I. TAKES OPENER 


The baseball season is on and the M. C. 
I. has a team in the Service League. With 
teams from Bolling Field, Army War Col- 
lege, Walter Reed Hospital, Fort Washing- 
ton, and Navy Yard Receiving Ship, we 
look for some exciting contests out of 
the twenty that each team must play. The 
Marines opened their season by trimming 
the Medical Center at Walter Reed, 10 to 8. 

Captain Fleming, who went through a 
very good season with the basketball team, 
is now presiding over our baseball destiny. 


SSO 


Corporal McElroy was elected team man 
ager because of his experience with fast 
teams a few years ago. The team has the 
material and the spirit and we feel that 
we’ll make our presence felt before the 
season is over. We have been fortunate in 
having Trumpeter Fuller on the pitching 
staff. He made an enviable record with the 
Marines in China and he makes a baseball 
do tricks. He proved his coolness by get- 
ting out of a number of holes in the Wal- 
ter Reed game and his batting was a 
great asset. 


MARINE BAR ARMY MED. CEN. 
AB H O A HOA 
Rentw.ef 3 0 O O Pickertss. 2 1 1 
Huberlf. 2 0 0 0O Lindsay,c. 5 0 2 0O 
M’Elry,1b 5 3 7 O Brown,lb. 5 010 O 
Fuller, p. 6 3 1 #5 Bureh.rf. 5 2 1 1 
WR'y,lf,ef. 4 1 0 0 Pitre, 3b. 5 2 0 0 
HRam'y, 5 310 2 Duke, ef. 5 2 4 O 
Gibson,ss 5 1 2 O Norman.lf. 5 3 1 O 
Goldvh,3b 2 2 2 1 Harris,2b. 3 1 3 5 
Jones, rf..4 1 2 0 Cun’ham.p 1 0 2 2 
Hood, 2b..5 1 3 #1 Lychi’kijp. 3 0 3 1 
IByers ..0 0 O 
Totals 411527 9 Totals 39 11 27 13 
1Ran for Duke in ninth. 
Marine’  Barracks.......... 11220031 0—10 
Army Med. Center...... 303010100—~8 


Runs—Rentfrow, McElroy (3), Fuller, W. 
Ramsey, H Ramsey, Gibson, Hood, Lindsay, 
Brown, Burch (2), Pitre (2), Duke, Norman. 


Errors—Lindsay, Pitre, Harris (3), Fuller, 
Hood. Two-base hits—McElroy. Pikert, Petri, 
Harris. Three-base hit—H. Ramsey. Stolen 


bases—McElroy, Pikert, Duke (2). Sacrifice— 
McElroy. Double play—Hood (unassisted). Left 
on bases—Marine Barracks, 12; Army Medical 
Center, 8&8 Bases on balls—Off Cunningham. 4: 
off Lychinski, 1; off Fuller, 5. Hits—Off Cun- 
ningham, 4 in 3 innings (none out in third): 
off Lychinski, 11 in 6 innings; off Fuller, 11 
in 9 innings Struck out Ky Fuller. 10; by 
Cunningham, 2; by Lychinski, 3. Wild pitch 
Fuller 


Boxing Stable of the American Legation Guard 
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BROWN RATED HIGH 
IN BOXING 


Brown, USMC, who until 
recently has been stationed at the Ma- 
rine Barracks, Navy Yard, Charleston, 
S. C., has been making rapid progress as 
a boxer in the light heavyweight division. 
The last official rating in January, 1934, 
assigned Brown as No. 10 from the top 
of the list in that class. Since that date 
he has defeated high class boxers in that 
class and obtained a newspaper and popu- 
lar decision over the champion Maxie 
Rosenbloom, in spite of the referee’s 


Pvt. Leroy 


award. 

Private Brown has been granted a 
three months’ furlough by the Major 
General Commandant, for the purpose 


California to establish his 
ability among high class boxers in that 
territory. Boxing authorities who have 
been watching the development of Brown 
confidently expect that Maxie Rosenbloom 
will not long retain his title and think 
Brown has an excellent chance to attain 
the championship in the near future. 


of going to 


PEIPING SPORTS 


On March 22d the Post Basketball team 
again won the Margetts Cup for the Ma- 
rines by winning the second game of a 
three-game series with the 15th U. S. In- 
fantry. The series started on the 19th of 
March by an Infantry win at Tientsin. On 
the 2lst the Marines won a hard fought 
game at Peiping. The game on the 22d was 
characterized by roughness of play, forty 
fouls being ealled. Barnes starred for the 
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Marines, while MeKay and Vogt were the 
principal point winners for the Army. 

An Army-Marine Boxing Tournament 
opened at the Grand Hotel de Pekin on the 
night of April 6th, with the Peking Ma- 
rines winning four of the five tournament 
bouts. The tournament was well attended 
by civilian Peipingites as well as members 
of the various Legation Guards. 

In the 135-pound class Sullivan won 
from Andrews. Cummings upset the dope 
in the 147-pound class by outpointing 
Painter, who has long been the champion 
of his class in North China. In the 160 
pound class Boyd was easily outclassed by 
Livingston of the Marines, while Clark 
won a hard fought decision from Baskys. 
Carter of the Marines fought Krupka of 
15th Infantry in the heavyweight class. 
Krupka won the decision, which was ex- 
ceedingly close. 

All fights consisted of three rounds of 
three minutes each. The final bouts of the 
tournament will be held in Tientsin on the 
13th of April. 


THE POLO AND JOCKEY CLUB 
By Tony 


In a series of Polo matches between the 
**Yellows,’’ ‘‘Reds,’’ and ‘‘Greens,’’ the 
**Yellows’’ emerged victors last month 
when they won 4 out of 6 matches and 
won the individual cups donated by Mrs. 
Samuel P. Budd. The players who com- 
posed this team were Maj. S. P. Budd, 
Lt. H. D. Boyden, Lt. Z. C. Hopkins, Lt. 
Fred Belton, of the Garde d’Haiti (Cap- 
tain), Cpl. W. Harris, Pfe. R. H. Brown 
and Pvt. L. I. Beatty. 

It is rather a coincidence that Major 
Budd, who played on the first Polo team 
that was organized in Haiti in 1915 when 
the Marines first landed here, should also 
be here playing Polo when the Marines 
have possibly played their last chukker be- 
fore the occupation leaves for the States 
in October. 

Polo seems to have declined in the in- 
terests of the Marines here until 1926, 
when our present Major General Comman- 
dant, John H. Russell, then the American 
High Commissioner of Haiti, aroused and 
rekindled enthusiasm by presenting the 
High Commissioners Cup as a prize. From 
then on Polo seemed to arouse a keener in- 
terest in the lovers of the game and to 
this enthusiasm was added the cooperation 
of Brig. Gen. L. McCarty Little, who is at 
present commanding the First Brigade 
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THE YELLOWS—POLO CHAMPIONS OF HAITI 
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Seated, left to right: Lt. H. D. Boyden, Major S. P. Budd, Lt. F. Belton (Captain), Lt. 
Z. C. Hopkins. Standing: Pfc. R. H. Brown, Pvt. L. I. Beatty, and Cpl. W Harris 


Marines, and who plays a fine game him- 
self. 

The teams were so evenly matched that 
no handicaps were assigned to the play- 
ers for this series. However, taking into 
consideration that Lieutenant Belton, Cor- 
poral Harris and Private First Class 
Brown had played together in other 
tournaments, this alone seemed to be a 
slight handicap that the other teams had to 
play against. Of the 7 players represent- 
ing the ‘‘ Yellows,’’ 5 of them were from 
Aviation. 

The chukkers as scored by the ‘‘Yel- 
lows’’ are as follows: 


OPPONENTS 
6 **Reds’’ 7 
7 **Greens’’ 2 
6 **Reds’’ 3 
**Greens’’ 2 
6 **Reds’’ 4 
3 **Greens’’ 5 


TRACK MEN 
Winners of the International Guards Meet 


These beautiful individual cups were 
presented to the players at the Race meet 
held on April 15th on the Polo Field by 
Mrs. S. P. Budd. Everyone was enthusi- 
astic over these lovely cups and expressed 
appreciation of the generosity of Mrs. 
Budd in presenting to each player a tro- 
phy that will ever be a reminder to them 
in the future of her keen interest for this 
sport. 


LOW DOWN POLO IN CHINA 
By Pagliacii 

These days of depression and cuts have 
brought about a situation in sports which 
has resulted in the reduction of the time 
honored game of Polo, to a game played 
on ‘‘kiddy kars’’ and in a diminutive 
basket-ball court. Mention has been made 
in a previous article, of the origin of this 
game, but for the benefit of the ‘‘ World 
Champion Low Down Poloists,’’ and to 
give the game, which is really exciting, an 
even break, we will review here the rules 
of the game, and the events of the season. 

Len Hall, the Sports Secretary of the 
Navy ‘* Y,’’ in a moment of sheer inspira- 
tion, to keep the interest in sports up after 
the end of the basket-ball season, ‘‘in- 
vented’’ for Marines the same sort of 
game that his three-year-old youngster 
plays on his little three-wheeled contrap- 
tion. A medicine ball is the other part of 
the equipment of the game, and the ob- 
ject of the game is to put the medicine 
ball in an empty flour barrel at the end 
of the court. Each team has a barrel to 
defend, and the team being able first to 
‘*Barrel’’ the ball in that defended by the 
opposing team, gets a score of two points. 
The object of the game is more to stay on 
the Kiddy Kar than to make a ‘‘Barrel,’’ 
for the poloist who is ‘‘un-kared’’ either 
inadvertently or as the result of an ac- 
cidental (?) collision with an opponent, in- 

(Continued on page 46) 
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NAVY YARD GUARD RESERVE DE- 
TACHMENT AND VO-6 AIR SQUAD- 
RON STAGE SECOND MANEUVERS 


Bush Patrols and Airplane Pickup Attract Thousands at Farmingdale 
In All-Day Problem of Land and Air Groups 


EVERAL thousand = spectators, at ron, using ten planes, and operating the 
the Farmingdale, Long Island air message pickup, bombing enemy patrols, 
port, and the New York Agricul- straffing positions and carrying out all 
tural School northeast of Farm- their instructions from the ground, pro 
ingdale, proved enthusiastic observers of vided further thrills. At 6 o’clock, the 
the second land-and-air maneuvers, staged crowds, the movie men, the newspaper 
between the 462nd Company, Navy Yard representatices, and, finally, the troops, 
Guard Reserve Detachment, and Marine decided it had been a complete and sue- 
Reserve Aviation Squadron VO-6 on Sun- eessful day at Farmingdale. 
day, May 6th. Wide publicity in all the The ground troops were under the com- 
New York and Brooklyn papers before the mand of Capt. Bernard S. Barren, USMCR, 
event resulted in the necessity of ap commanding officer of the 462nd Com 
pointing special traffic officers to handle pany, and First Lieut. Milton V. 0’Con 
the Sunday crowd which drove from all nell, his executive officer. The air force, 
parts of the Island and Manhattan to including twenty-two officer - fliers and 
witness the sham battle that was fought many enlisted men, was commanded by 
over six square miles of terrain. Capt. Stephen MeClellan, USMCR, who 
There was plenty of excitement, for two commands VO-6 Squadron. At this writ 
forest fires broke out during the course ing, and without the complete checkup 
of the day—the temperature hit 86 de of the facts and the reports of air 
grees—and several large stores of dyna forces. As the 462nd Company consists 
mite used by the agricultural school troops, no decision has been made as to 
workers had to be removed hurriedly by which side won, though the ‘‘Whites.’’ 
the combined forees of the Marine re or attacking troops seem to have had an 
servists and the school workmen, Then edge on the ‘‘Browns,’’ or defending 
the air acrobatics of the VO-6 Squad forces, As the 462nd Company consists 


When the Hollywood Stars and the Seattle Indians gave Seattle its first Coast League 

baseball of the season, Seattle Marines were on hand to welcome Jim Levey, Hollywood 

shortstop and former Marine football and baseball star. Left to right: Gy. Sgt. James 

Hines, USMCR, Ist Sgt. N. M. Grieco, Jim Levey, Sgt. Robert Thompson, Jr., and 
Sgt. H. G. Gallimore 
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RESERVE 


mostly of lawyers and law students, it is 
possible that any decision may be sub- 
ject to an appeal of one thing or an- 
other. 

The weather was perfect—though hot. 
Earlier in the week Lieutenant O’Con- 
nell had flown over the entire terrain, 
making the maps to be used both by 
the air foree and the ground troops. 
As this area was a part of the maneu- 
vers of last September, it was not en 
tirely foreign to the troops or air 
force, though many more miles were 
added to the latest problem. The 462nd 
Company left the Navy Yard promptly 
at 8:45 A. M., with a large detachment 
of men, complete equipment, chow which 
the men had paid for themselves, and all 
set for the ‘‘war.’’ Enroute a misguid- 
ed citizen tried to ‘‘beat a traffie light’’ 
and instead tore off the rear fender of 
Sergeant Powell’s roadster, delaying the 
convoy for more than an hour while 
the usual ‘‘red tape’’ was completed. 
It was during this preliminary skirmish 
that Trumpeter Julius Goldsmith  con- 
ducted himself with such glory as to 
win the coveted title of Company 
Champion (Editor’s note: Full details 
of this engagement at a later date). 

Reaching Farmingdale, the Marine re- 
servists were met by a huge crowd, by 
the movie and news men, and by hot 
weather. Headquarters for both the 
‘*Browns’’ and the ‘*Whites,’’ the lat 
ter commanded by Gunnery Sergeant 
Harry Seplowe, an old-timer regular, were 
set up, the pickup. stations arranged 
for, and communication established with 
the air forees, based at the nearby 
Farmingdale Flying Field. Enemy and 
friendly planes, marked by streamers, 
were ‘‘rarin’ to go.’’ After the news 
and movie men had snapped endless 
pictures, the ‘‘war’’ started. 

The problem was different from the 
September maneuvers in that it consist- 
ed of the operation of enemy and 
friendly patrols, over six miles of ter- 
ritory, and the planes were used to 
spot the approach of patrols and to 
bomb and attack such units. Several 
‘‘eaptures’’ were recorded during’ the 
day, ineluding the ‘‘reeapture’’ of one 
of the ‘‘Brown’’ prisoners, right from 
the headquarters of the ‘‘Whites’’ by 
Lieut. O’Connell and Sergeant William 
Willis. Later in the day, Lieutenant 
O’Connell and Trumpeter Julius Gold- 
smith, both veteran Marines, of the A.E.F., 
were surrounded by a superior enemy 
patrol and eaptured. Bluffing the mem- 
bers of the patrol, the officer and music 
walked their captors toward their own 
headquarters, and suddenly seized the 
rifles of the captors, and rushed them as 
prisoners to the home headquarters. At 
the same moment, a home patrol was 
walking into a cleverly arranged ambush 
which Sergeant Anderson had set for 
them. 

The two forest fires broke out during 
the battle—and both Marines and firemen 
extinguished them. Beeause of the dry 
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ness of the foliage, Captain Barron did 
not permit his men to use the blank 
ammunition, nor to smoke at any time dur- 
ing the problem. The work of the air 
force, in locating the positions, picking up 
the messages from the ground pickup sta 
tions operated by Corporal George Azud, 
and Privates Barrett, Kilpatrick and Rap 
paport, particularly thrilled the crowd, 
as did the air battles which the Navy 
‘*Hell-divers’’ staged in the air above 
the battlefield. 

Among the flying officers participat- 
ing in the combat problem were in- 
cluded Captain MeClellan, Ist Lieut. 
Thomas Noon, Lieuts. Willard Read, Jr., 
John Salmon, Wood, Wright, Winston, 
Terry, Miller, Amory, Boyer, Gallaway, 
Mazet and Klenke. Major Roy Geiger, 
USMC, and Captain Patrick Muleahey, 
USMC, flew from Quantico, Va., to wit- 
ness the wurfare over Long Island. 

This was the first maneuver of the 
year for the combined forces of the 
VO-6 and the 462nd Company. Another 
will be held shortly, and a more elab- 
orate problem worked out in August, when 
both the units will be on their annual 
tour of duty. A combined maneuver 
with the Navy, using planes and a 
destroyer, with landing parties featured 
in the problem, is scheduled to take place 
on the Long Island coast during the 
late summer months. <A general critique 
was held with all the officers and men 
involved in the problem at the Navy 
Yard Guard’s home building in the Navy 
Yard on Friday night, May 11. 


HIGH AND DRY 
COMPANY B, 19th RESERVE MARINES, 
NAVY YARD, NEW YORK 


By A. C. W. S. 


Imagine asking the boys to hit the 
deck at 8.00 A. M. on a Sunday 
morning to play ball! In spite of the 
customary growls, they did it, and a 
team was formed of the following men: 
First Sergt. Frank Cotrufo, 2nd_ base; 
Sergeant Wege, pitcher; Sergeant Schult, 
shortstop; Corporal Pennington, first base; 
Private First Class Thomas, left field; 
Private Kessel, center field; Private Kee- 
nan, catcher; Private Fischer, right field, 
and Private Reichart, third base. Practice 
lasted about an hour and a half, when 
our versatile Top contrived to book a 
game with the Cypress Hills Orioles, and 
we managed to trounce them to the tune 
of 10 to 7. Out satellites were Ser- 
geant Wege, who poled out a homer with 
the bases loaded in the third inning, 
and Private Keenan, who, not to be out- 
done, did likewise, scoring two runs, 
making the total for that inning six. 
Good work, men! 

Something in the way of irony. Pri- 
vate ‘‘Sunburn’’ Murphy has completed 
a hiteh and is now in the ranks of the 
civilians. And what is he doing? He is 
seriously contemplating a cruise to the 
West Indies. 

If we remember correctly, there is a case 
of beer due the NCO’s. Will the guilty 
person come forward and vindicate him- 
self? Beer is appreciated this sort of 
weather. 

The Medicos should have a busy sea- 
son if this weather presists. Shades of 
Quantico! 

It won’t be long now before the en- 
campment is upon us. We hope our stay 
will be a pleasant one. If the mess com 
pares at all favorably with last year’s, a 
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little thing like rain will not matter. 

Our Battalion is scheduled for the Ja 
maica, Long Island, Memorial Day parade, 
with tin hats and light packs and all 
that. A bit of poetry, what? 

The regimental band was heard at the 
Service Company’s ball and was .reported 
a tremendous success. So was the ball. 
More power to them! 

The Court of the Kangaroo holds sway! 
The list of applicants is larger than it has 
heen for a number of years. But it’s all 
in fun! 

“THERE ARE NO EX-MARINES” 

A communication from Carl Lindsay, 
Jr., of Roseburg, Oregon, brings a_ two- 
year subscription to THE LEATHERNECK, 
together with a plea that something be 


done about the seeming indifference of 
his former buddies in the Corps to his 


Carl Lindsay, Jr. (on the right), at his 
General Store, Roseburg, Oregon 


present whereabouts. Lindsay most em 
phatically does not want to get out of 
touch with his friends in the service. 

At the present time he is proprietor 
of the Melrose Store in Roseburg, Ore- 
gon. At the time of his discharge he did 
not ship over because he was needed at 
home. He worked in the store, then 
owned by his father, for about a year, 
when the latter retired from _ business, 
leaving Lindsay in sole possession, 

To quote from his letter: ‘‘I should 
like to hear from my old friends in the 
service, and if any of them happen 
along this way, a cordial welcome is ex- 
tended them to drop in to see us.’’ 


1ST BATTALION, 25TH RESERVE 
MARINES 


Los Angeles, California 


Company’s famed Skull and 
Cross-bones Club has started a program 
of monthly dinner meetings. The first 
dinner was held in the United Artists 
Cafe at Inglewood with an attendance 
of thirty-three. Corp. Ellis Carter proved 
very successful as master of ceremonies. 
**D’’ Company has maintained through 
out the season its position as the best 
shooting company in the battalion, On 
March 31 it again won a_ battalion 
small-bore rifle match in which teams of 
four enlisted men from each company 
fired. The training of ‘‘D’’ company’s 
team is under the direct supervision 
of Captain Card, who is himself an ex- 
cellent rifle and pistol shot. In a recent 
pistol tournament for Los Angeles County 
employees Captain Card won first place. 

**B’’ Company, which placed second in 
the battalion rifle match, also has a 
erack pistol shot. Second Lieut. C. J. 
Salazar was awarded a gold team star 
us a member of the pistol team of the 
Sheriff’s Office of Los Angeles County. 
Lieutenant Salazar is a deputy sheriff 
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in charge of the sheriff’s pistol and re- 
volver range. 

**B’’ Company has recently held exami- 
nations for promotion to non-commissioned 
grades. The examinations were based on 
a written test counting 40 per cent, a 
practical test counting 55 per cent, and 
credit of 5 per cent for enrollment in 
professional courses. First Lieut. P. Alt- 
peter, who incidentally is an instructor at 
the Southern California Military Acad- 
emy, and travels sixty miles in order to 
attend drills, supervised the practical 
tests. 

A company officers’ school has been or- 
ganized with Captain Card for the officers 
of ‘*D’’ Company, as well as for any 
other officers of the battalion who wish to 
attend. 


THE 19TH RESERVE MARINES 


2nd Lieut. Carroll B. Grace, Jr., has 
been transferred from the Eastern Re- 
serve Area to the 19th Reserve Marines 
and assigned to duty in the 2nd Bat- 
talion as Company Officer, Company 

Invitations have been extended to the 
Secretary of the Navy, the Major-General 
Commandant and the Governor of the 
State of New Jersey to review the Regi- 
ment during its encampment at Sea Girt, 
New Jersey. 

The organization of the 19th Reserve 
Marines for the 1934 encampment will 
consist of four battalions, with Lieut.-Col. 
James F. Rorke as Camp Commander. The 
four battalions are as follows: 

Ist Provisional Battalion, 19th Re- 
serve Marines, Major John J. Mulligan, 
commanding. 

2nd Battalion, 19th Reserve Marines, 
Major Melvin L. Krulewitch, command- 
ing. 

Battalion, 19th Reserve Marines, 
Captain James J. Gannon, commanding. 

Ist Battalion, USMCR-NY, Major 
George W. Bettex, commanding. 

Compunies ‘‘B’’ and ‘*C,’’ commanded 
by Capt. John J. Dolan and Capt. Howard 
W. Houck, respectively, participated in the 
Decoration Day services and parade at Ja- 
maica, Long Island. Other units of the 
19th Reserve Marines paraded in Brooklyn 
and in New Jersey. 

The Service Company, commanded by 
Capt. John V. D. Young, held its Annual 
Military Ball at the Cornish Arms Hotel, 
New York City, on Friday evening, April 
20th. 

Good musie and entertainment, plus a 
large attendance, made the ball a social 
aus well as financial success. 

The 19th Reserve Marines Band played 
several selections as its contribution to 
the entertainment. QM-Sgt. John PF. 
Ahern acted as Master of Ceremonies 
and enlivened the entertainment with a 
few of his old favorite songs. 

Among the guests present were Lieut.- 
Col. James F. Rorke and staff, 
Major George W. Bettex and Capt. Au- 
gustus H. Fricke, USMC. 


THE BUCKEYE BLOOMS 
By Vic Taylor 


True to our word, this column again 
blossoms forth in print, imparting to the 
waiting world, the fact that Company 
‘*F,’’? 2nd Battalion, 24th Reserve Ma- 
rines of Toledo, Ohio, is feeling the ef- 
fects of the spring rains, sunshine and 
flowers and is rarin’ to take on the 
enemy in another Battle of Great Lakes. 
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We are quite certain of Great Lakes as 
our destination again this year, so the 
men are digging in the moth balls for 
their date books and road maps to have 
a head start on the others at the Fair. 

Possibly by the end of this month 
we will have started our caliber .30 prac 
tice at Camp Ferry, Ohio, in anticipation 
of the workout we must give the little 
black dot while in training camp. 

By the time this column has broken 
into print, our Company will have added 
another to its list of accomplishments of 
which we are justly proud. Company 
‘*F’’ has been chosen for the honor of 
acting as Military Police during an 
American Legion district convention at 
Maumee, Ohio, on the nineteenth and 
twentieth of May. There will be five or 
six thousand veterans in town during the 
two-day session and it is up to Com- 
pany ‘‘F’’ to keep the town in order. 
We of course will have the situation well 
in hand and expect to gain much expe- 
rience. 

The work on our new Naval Armory is 
progressing rapidly and we expect to be 
moving into our new home near the end 
of the summer. We shall keep everyone 
posted as to the date of formal dedica- 
tion so that all those wishing to send 
floral pieces and congrats will have ample 
time to do so. 

Corporal Sylvester G. LaPlante has 
been confined to the hospital but is re 
ported on the way to recovery. Here’s 
wishing you lots of luck and a_ speedy 
recovery ‘‘Sol.’’ 

Memorial Day, just a few weeks off, 
will again finé Company ‘‘F’’ in its 
proper position in the parade which is 
always a part of the ceremonies. 

Wtih basketball season over and forgot- 
ten about, a young man’s faney lightly 
turns to: Indoor and baseball, and our 
drill floor before and after drills on 
Thursday nights looks like training camp 
in Texas, with all the balls, bats and 
gloves flying about; is all one’s life is 
worth to travel from one end of the 
floor to the other. Suppose Milwaukee 
and the other companies of the 24th Ma- 
rines are getting in trim for the games 
of the Century at Great Lakes again this 
summer. O. K., men, will try and make 
it interesting for you. 

Private First Class liams, who de- 
serted us for a term with the woodpeck- 
ers and was discharged during that time, 
has reenlisted as has a couple of our 
other grapplers, so we will also be there 
with our share of the grunt and groan 
men. 

The Hash-Mark Club which had its be- 
ginning here a few months ago is mak- 
ing itself known and felt in and about 
Toledo; it has a charter list of twenty- 
three members; all of whom have served 
a hiteh in Company ‘‘F.’’ Here’s to 
your club for a long and fruitful ex 
istence, Hash-markers. 

And now, sweltering in the heat of a 


sixty-watt lamp, this scribe states it’s 


time to buzz off, so until this time next 
month, Cheerio. 


COMPANY “B,” 19TH RESERVE 


MARINES 
By Snoop 

Well, here it is again, from Building 15, 
Navy Yard, New York, N. Y. Why all the 
smiles? We have a very good reason, and 
we’re quite sure you’ll agree with us in a 
few seconds. For the correct beginning we 
shall start with the present personnel. But 
don’t worry; we shan’t go all the way 
through it. In the first place, it’s too long, 
and in the second, we can’t spell all the 
names. Some of these eggs ought to have 
eall letters. 

The Commanding Officer is Capt. John J. 
Dolan, an enthusiastic supporter of our 
athletics and a 100 per cent Marine and 
man. He is assisted by 2nd Lt. Edgar J. 
Persky. First Sergeant Frank Cotrufo 
holds down the post of Top. The Gunnery 
Sergeant’s job has been taken over by 
Robert A. Wilkins, an all-reservist; by 
which we mean that he has had no regular 
service. 

Speaking of promotions, as almost every- 
one is along about now, we have had two, 
from corporal to sergeant—H. J. Levins 
and A. W. Schult. 

The rest of our non-coms are all men 
well liked and respected by the men of the 
company. However, it would be nothing 
short of criminal to fail to mention our 
silver-tongued mess sergeant, F. H. Ranke, 
and our new property sergeant, A. Wege. 

The men of this company have been fir- 
ing the .22 ealiber rifles the past several 
weeks, and up to this writing the qualifi- 
cation percentage has been one hundred. 
There are still many who have not yet 
fired, but Snoop is sure that they will come 
through so that all hands will be able to 
fire the .30 at Sea Girt, New Jersey, in 
June. 

Now, to get to the men who make his- 
tory. Frank Cotrufo has been high score 
to date, with a record of 335. Whatta 
man! 

After having seen our newly-made Gunny 
working out with the regulation sword, we 
have arrived at the conclusion that all such 
should be supplied with swords made of 
soft rubber, for the welfare of innocent 
bystanders and the prolongation of the 
lives of gunnery sergeants, even though 
they are expendable. But that’s all right, 
Gunny. It’s all good clean fun. 

There is a rumor to the effect that Sport 
Model Private Thomas was seen in front 
of Forest Park. He was attending a Sun- 
day afternoon tea-party. But why the 
cane? 

Corporal Farugia is the runt of the com- 
pany, and our only Annapolis hope. 

Private Merrill seems to have consider- 
able difficulty in getting rid of that swing- 
ing walk, which is supposed to have been 
eaused by the swinging of young ladies on 
his arms, 
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Private Ays is shipping over as soon as 
this one is finished. He says that he would 
ship over the day he is discharged if they 
would let him. A horse for punishment, 
that lad! 

My next report will come from Sea Girt 
—and until it does, beware of Snoop. He 
is omniscient and omnipresent! 


COMPANY “I,” 25TH RESERVE 
MARINES 


Seattle, Washington 
By Jack Jarvis 


Since the Navy decided that it could do 
without the services of Cpl. John F. Jarvis, 
USMCR, senior field musie of the 3rd Bat- 
talion, 25th Reserve Marines, as press cor- 
respondent on the Naval ROTC cruise to 
Honolulu this summer, said field music has 
nothing better to do than detail the stir- 
ring events which have taken place the 
past few months. 

In the first place, the Marine Corps Re- 
serve Club decided on a New Deal of its own. 
After the Radicals, Military Bloc, Economy 
Group and Conservatives had given up try- 
ing to buy votes from each other’s par- 
ties, Gy-Sgt. Jim Hines was elected Post 
Commander. Pfe. Boyd Baptie coasted in- 
to the office of Executive Officer on the 
votes left over from Hines’ election, and 
there were still enough floating around to 
put Pvt. Bob Young in office as Adjutant. 
Sergeant Bob Thompson of the Regulars 
was forced against his will to become Pay- 
master. Private Bartell, who is alleged to 
have led quite a sanctimonious life, was 
elected Chaplain, and Pvt. Einar Jackson, 
biggest man in the battalion, was made 
Sergeant of the Guard. The usual wild 
promises were made by the newly elected 
officers. 

Then the battalion was fortunate in re- 
ceiving two new officers. Lieutenant (jg) 
Clyde L. Welsh (MC), USNR, has joined 
the battalion as the new medical officer. 
Lieutenant Carl L. Jolly, USMCR, former 
top kick of this company and later bat- 
talion sergeant major, is now Battalion 
Quartermaster and Personnel Officer, and 
Company Commander, Headquarters Com- 
pany. We welcome both these officers and 
trust that they will have a pleasant tour 
of duty with the 3rd Battalion. 

According to the Northwest Reserve 
News, that monthly scandal sheet lovingly 
ealled a newspaper by its editor, Sgt. Bob 
Thompson of the Regulars, Ist Sgt. Arthur 
O. Fitz has been officially transferred to 
the 3rd Battalion as of March 17. Since 
February 1 he has been in charge of all 
administrative paper work «and will be 
promoted to sergeant major before camp. 

Jim Hines, carried on the rolls as a 
gunnery sergeant, but a guy who doubles 
in everything from platoon leader to sup- 
ply sergeant and music, is building a new 
small bore range for the company so the 
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INE CORPS LEAGUE 
NEWS 


THE NATIONAL CONVENTION 


LANS are still up in the air pertain- 
fe) ing to the time and place for the 
Mere holding of the 1934 national con- 

vention of the league, and while 
several detachments invited’ the 
league to be its guests this year, so far 
as this office knows, no concrete offer has 
been received. Colorado has put in a bid 
and in this issue the chief of staff of the 
Denver detachment portrays what the state 
and city has to offer in the way of eli- 
matic and seenie attractions, but nothing 
is mentioned of entertainment for business 
sessions, ete. The Niagara-Frontier de- 
tachment chief of staff hopes that some 
eastern city will land it, and no doubt, 
many others in the east feel the same way, 
but this year of all others, we must con- 
sider the best interests of the league in its 
entirety, and we should go wherever we 
are satisfied that the league will be best 
served and benefited. Irrespective of where 
the convention is held the city must be 
chosen with the object in view of best fur- 
thering the league and its aims, and that 
is progress. If “the west is the fertile soil, 
that soil should be worked up, and the way 
is vin a national convention. We have no 
personal choice other than that the city 
assuring the national staff that it will 
handle the convention with credit to itself 
and the league be chosen, and this city be 
located where the greatest and most en- 
thusiastie attendance will be expected. At 
this writing the membership appears to be 
advancing the most throughout the west, 
and that would influence our decision, but 
having seen the glories of the west and 
also those of the east, we seek visualizing 
the glories of the Marine Corps League, 
and we are hoping that something assur- 
ing will shortly be advanced so we can act 
with a better expectation of a_ suecessful 
convention than that of last year. It is im- 
perative that some live-wire city be chosen, 
and the time is short so all desiring that 
they get this convention should hop to it 
and tell us something. New Jersey and 
Massachusetts have extended invitations by 
delegates at the Albany staff meeting, but 
since that date this office has heard noth- 
ing more. We are anxiously waiting for 
some offer that might be accepted with 
prospects of this year’s convention being a 
eredit to the league. Resolutions and 
Constitution and By-law alterations are 
also in order and should be forwarded at 
an early date for consideration. Since cer- 
tain members feel that too much self-pub- 
licizing has been enjoyed by your scribe, 
the Boot-Top Unlaces column will be elimi- 
nated. So, Marines, send in stories so there 
will be no need of our writing anything to 
fill space allowed. We hope to have the 
Old-timer’s, Jim Rikeman, story next 
month, so be sure to pay your dues so you 


will get your copy. It should be great. By 
the way, he celebrated his 80th birthday 
the past month, so congratulations are in 
order. His address is J. W. Rikeman, Nat. 
Sgt. at Arms, 216 Orange Ave., Daytona 
Beach, Fla. 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 


Boston, Massachusetts 


Over 400 guests attended the recent ball 
held at the American House, Boston, un- 
der the auspices of this detachment, and 
the evening proved a huge success—both 
socially and financially. The committee un- 
der Comrade Division Chaplain Creaser, 
certainly did a great job, and earned the 
congratulations of all who attended, and 
also of this detachment. A varied program 
of entertainment was offered by the cream 
of the local radio world, with a novelty 
orchestra, known as ‘‘The Hill Billies,’’ 
being very prominent. This team of mu 
sicians dressed like regular down east rubes 
and proved as humorous as they were mu- 
sical. (While their offerings were not up 
to the standard we set in our writing last 
month, as our especial dish, still they were 
good, and who cares for highbrow musie 
as a regular dish, anyway?) Tap dancing, 
singing and other entertainment was of- 
fered by juvenile talent and all proved 
high elass. An extra added attraction was 
the exhibition drill by ‘*‘A’’ Company, 
19th Regiment, USMCR., under Captain 
McCluskey, and they were so good that 
seasoned old timers like Jim Corbett, Bill 
Anderson and Cayan of Brockton, were 
forced to applaud, and this company 
proved a credit to the Corps and the train- 
ing of their officers. An impressive event 
was the decorating of Comrade Wm. Ma- 
loney, with the Verdun medal for service 
in France. Dancing was had until the wee 
hours with all voting it the biggest yet. 
On the strength of this evening, five new 
memnbers were inducted into the detach- 
ment at our next meeting. With visiting 
other veterans’ organizations and nomina- 
tions and elections of officers, this outfit 
will be busy for this month, so till next 
month, we will knock off. 

LOUIS S. BERGSTROM, 
Chief of Staff. 


JAMES E. OWENS 
DETACHMENT 
Denver, Colorado 


Greetings, gyrenes, from the James E. 
Owens det. of Denver, Colo., and we want 
you to come to Denver for the national 
convention this year. The Mile High City, 
and Colorado, The Silver State, are the log- 
ical sites for holding the 1934 convention, 


and no better site could be found. Denver 
is located about 250 miles north of the 
geographical center of the U. S., and is 
easily reached by railroad, plane or auto. 
It is a thriving city of 300,000 people 
and one of the largest the the U. S. in 
area. In your leisure moments you could 
visit the Colorado capitol, and also see 
the Civie Center, State Museum, which 
is the headquarters of the State Histori- 
cal Society. In this museum are many 
relics of pioneer days which would prove 
of interest to all visitors. All the above 
are close to the city’s center, and easily 
aeeessible. A short way from busi- 
ness center of the city you encounter the 
City Park, with its many interesting di- 
versions. Here is the city museum with 
its many specimens of animals, birds and 
minerals. Gyrenes, Denver is a city of 
homes and is noted for its cleanliness, 
hospitality and beautiful women, and last 
but not least, it has wonderful climate. 
Fourteen miles west the Rocky Mountains 
arise in all their grandeur, and close by 
is Rocky Mountain National Park, and 
here you encounter some of the highest 
peaks in America, which are perpetually 
covered with snow, and a marvelous sight. 
Colorado has over 1,000 peaks that average 
over 1,000 feet in altitude, and this is 18 
times as many as can be found in Swit- 
zerland. There are 51 peaks in this state 
over 14,000 feet or over in heighth. The 
center of Colorado is approximately 1,500 
miles west of the Atlantic, and 800 east 
of the Pacific, 650 south of the Canadian 
border and 475 north of the Mexican bor- 
der. Colorado National Park contains 
20 per cent of the state’s area. Our 
streams abound with trout, bass, ete., and 
is a fisherman’s paradise. The Colorado 
roads are properly graded and maintained 
throughout the year which assures autoist 
of a pleasant trip. 75 miles south is 
Colorado Springs situated at the foot 
of Pike’s Peak. Here is located the won- 
derful Garden of the Gods, Cave of the 
Winds and the marvelously beautiful Sev- 
en Falls, as well as many other interest- 
ing places to be seen no place else. Gy- 
renes, the above is just an abridgement of 
the many natural enjoyments to be had in 
this state, and as space forbids a further 
elucidation of the attractiveness of our 
state, we close asking you to come here 
for the national convention and let us 
show you what we can offer in the way 
of climatic and scenie pleasures. A _ fine 
program of entertainment for those not 
interested in scenic beauties will be ready 
for all attending. The Denver detachment 
cordially invites you, and hopes the na- 
tional staff decide on this city as the 
site for the 1934 national convention. 

Cc. E. GAW, 

Chief of Staff. 


As = - 
4 
:, 
: 
e 
y 
& 
> 
4 
> 
) 
> 
| 


Forty 


LUCIEN P. WALDRON 
DETACHMENT 
Akron, Ohio 


Although in Spring «a young man’s faney 
turns lightly, ete., in Akron the thoughts 
of the former Marines, making up the 
membership of the Lucien P. Waldron De 
tachment have kept right on in the same 
channels, those of increasing the size of 
that detachment so as to embrace those 
Marines of this Section who are willing to 
cooperate. 

What is expected to be a long step in 
this direction is the forthcoming Memorial 
Day parade. As this event is to be a 
strictly military parade and as the Patrol 
of the detachment has now enough drills 
under its belt to be a smooth working 
unit we expeet to be able to come away 
from this affair and leave such a good im 
pression in the minds of the local popula 
tion that those men who are not now on 
the rolls will waste no time signing up. 

So that drilling during the warm sum 
mer months will be more than a heated, 
tiresome occupation a plot of ground, cov 
ering about three acres, has been donated 
by Lieutenant Conlan, local Chief of Staff. 
Located about eight miles from the heart 
of the city, it is on the edge of a lake 
and plans are already being made for 
group gatherings and picnics, after drills 
are over, with the wives and children of 
the members of the detachment. 

Pursuant to the recent letter sent out by 
Headquarters the investigation committe 
suggested therein was appointed by Don 
Gottwald, Commandant, and after going 
over the credentials of the members found 
them to be satisfactory and all in good 
form as to the qualifications necessary for 
admittance to the League. 

So, until next month when we meet 
again in these columns, we are. 

DONALD M. RENNIE, 
Service Officer. 
NIAGARA-FRONTIER 
DETACHMENT 
Buffalo, New York 

April 2list was a red-letter day in the 
life of Buffalo Marines as on that day we 
paid tribute and respect to our worthy 
national commandant, Carlton A. Fisher, 
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who is also a member of this detachment. 
We celebrated this day with a dinner held 
at the Chez-Frederick, which lasted from 
® P. M. until the wee-hours of the next 
dawning. The division commandant of the 
Eastern Seaboard, M. A. Illeh of Albany, 
.. Y., was present, and he was accom 
panied by the New York State comman- 
dant, Grant Culver of Schenectady, and the 
senior vice commandant of New York 
State, George Kretchman of Elmira. Ma- 
rines from Erie, Dunkirk, and nearby 
towns attended, as also did our reliable 
oldtime friend and Marine comrade, Fred 
Decker of Elmira. Many noted Marines 
were on hand to pat honor to our national 
commandant, and noted amongst this num 
ber were Henry and William Coit and 
Edward Zenger, who is in charge of the 
U. S. Veterans’ Administration office here 
at Buffalo. The speakers were so numer- 
ous it would require too much space to 
name them all, or any of their remarks, 
but from all of it one can be assured that 
at last, the league is coming into its 
own place in the sun, and all that is need- 
ed is for all Marines to get behind the 
league and properly publicize it. Many 
new faces were noticed amongst those pres 
ent and we trust they will be regular at 
tendants hereafter. Our meetings are 
held the Ist Friday of each month, in our 
new elub rooms at 287 Broadway, Buffalo. 
We have good feeds after meetings. An 
invitation is extended all Marines happen 
ing to be in this neighborhood on this 
date, but don’t ent before coming up, so 
you will be able to do justice to Webber’s 
cooking. Ilere’s hoping some eastern sea- 
board detachment gets the national con 
vention this year, since last year it was 
held in the middle west. You ‘‘two gun 
ners’’ from the wild and wooly west give 
us easterners a chance to attend a national 
convention. Until next month, adieu. 
EDWARD FOODY. 


HEADQUARTERS 


Cincinnati, Ohio 


The George W. Budde detachment has 
been reorganized, and hereafter will be 
known as the Cincinnati detachment and 
we hope to keep up with the leaders of 
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the league from now on. The new officers 
are A. W. Boden, commandant; Wm. A, 
**Bill’’? Kreuzman, senior vice comman- 
dant; M. J. Kelsch, junior vice comman- 
dant; Lester V. Fullen, adjutant and pay- 
master; A. J. Sehrichte, sergeant at arms, 
and Charles McCarthy, chief of staff. Com- 
mandant Boden was a lieutenant with the 
6th regiment in France; senior vice com- 
mandant Bill Kreutzman got himself a 
DSC, Silver Star, Croix de Guerre and 
Good Conduct medal with the same regi- 
ment. (We can understand how Bill got 
the first three, but how did he rate the 
**Good’’ Conduet medal?) Junior vice 
commandant Krelsch was also with the 
6th in France, and also did a eruise in 
Haiti. Our hardworking adjutant and pay- 
master, Lester Fullen, was down at Nie- 
aragua, and maybe that was where he 
learned to like hard work. Schrichte was 
also in Niearagua. Charlie MeCarthy is 
one of the survivors of the ill-fated Hector, 
and he makes a great chief of staff, since 
he is 2 swell politician. Our old comrade 
Roy Cazel was operated on a few days 
ago for appendicitis, and his grand ‘‘ open- 
ing’’ proved a suecess, and now, Roy is 
wondering whatinell he ever used his ap- 
pendix for. Marines able to give Roy this 
info should write him, and their letters 
will be weleome, Address him at 322 
Broadway, Cineinnati. (Editor’s note. Ap 
pendixes is where you put something you 
have no other place to put it.) 

Lester E. Fey and Albert Flateau, two 
soldats and members of the entertainment 
committee of the Robert E. Bentley Post, 
American Legion, had the members of this 
detachment as guests at their recent All- 
American Ball, and these fellows sure put 
on a swell affair, and all had a fine time. 
Al Greber and Charlie MeCarthy volun 
teered to sing the Marines Hymn, but 
rumor has it that Greber did not have his 
‘*singing liquor’’ with him, and had to 
withdraw. Yes, friends, the gentleman that 
held down the large divan that evening 
was Greber. It is our hope to put this de- 
tachment over successfully, so our next ar- 
ticle will be more spicey. Our address is 
the Veterans’ Memorial Building, 322 
Broadway, Cincinnati, so drop us a line 
some time. 

F. E. O’LEARY, 


Division Commandant. 
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Kneeling, left to right: G. Thigpen, Patrol Captain; F. Kurchov; S. M. Grinch, Paymaster; W. Foster, Adjutant; E. Case; F. Raridon; 

L. Snyder; F. Mallory; P. Frewster; G. Stewart; T. Sheehan, Oldest Marine in Ohio; C. McHugh; D. Rennie, Service Officer. Standing, 

left to right: C. Fletcher, Patrol Adjutant; H. Britton; W. Hauser; D. Gottwald, Detachment Commandant; E. R. Wolfe, Vice-Com- 
mandant; L. Balcketter; M. Hoover, Patrol Lieutenant; O. White; S. Baglia; W. Redhead; J. Ressenger. 


Chief of Staff. 
CENTRAL DIVISION 
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CHARLES RUDDICK 
DETACHMENT 
Elmira, New York 


This detachment held a Smoker the 14th 
of April and due to the good work of those 
in charge the affair was a decided success. 
Those present said they enjoyed a wonder- 
ful evening and wanted to know when we 
would have another party for they wanted 
to get in on it. It was a buffet lunch with 
plenty of ‘*SUDS’’ to make folks agree- 
able and talkative. Entertainment was in 
the form of games ‘‘A LA CARTE.’’ We 
cleared enough to pay up our outstanding 
bills and put the detachment in the BLUE 
for the first time since last October. Na- 
tional Headquarters wasn’t forgotten and 
they were sent a check for their share of 
the profit. Comrades MacCaskill and Kel- 
logg sure did a job in turning out nearly 
the entire town of Erin. Peter Fahr, our 
Paymaster’s father, was there and I heard 
he was eating mustard sandwiches. Brewer 
was on good behavior and he never did 
get to the clogging stage. Stuart Budd is 
learning to walk on his hands so he won’t 
make so much noise coming home at night. 

At our next meeting, in May, we are 
due to elect a new staff of officers for the 
coming year. We expect to have the In- 
stallation dinner at Comrade French’s 
place in Montour Falls. We have been 
promised several new members if we hold 
some kind of affair in Montour Falls so 
we’re thinking of taking George up on it. 
By the way, we owe French a Big Hand 
for the lift he gave us on the Smoker so 
here’s to you George. 

Now that Spring is here everything is 
turning green and growing. We’re already 
green so that makes it easy for us, all 
we have to do is grow. WATCH US. 

JULIAN C. BULLOCK, 
Adjutant. 


NEW JERSEY DEPARTMENT 


This department has been very busy and 
active of late in visiting the various de- 
tachments throughout the State and acting 
in the capacity of an advisory board on 
many occasions. 

As the Passaic County Detachment is 
the baby detachment of this State at this 
writing, the State Department has at 
tended in a full body at two consecutive 
meetings. At the first meeting attended, 
we officiated in the installation of their 
officers. They have a fine set of officers 
and the membership as a whole are as en- 
thusiastic a group of Marines as can be 
found anywhere. Keep up the spirit, Pas- 
saic, the eyes of the entire league are 
upon you, 

The following week the State Depart- 
ment met again in Paterson, meanwhile an 
invitation had been sent to the Comman- 
dants of the different detachments of the 
State to assemble at Paterson. After the 
regular meeting of Passaic, the State offi 
eers and the Commandants went into a 
lively discussion of National and State 
affairs and every man was allowed to have 
his full say on what could be done for the 
betterment of the League and construc- 
tive criticism was in order. Quite a bit 
was accomplished through this medium. 

State Commandant Jesse A. Rodgers 
has been very active in Trenton on Mon- 
day evenings. 

Essex County may well be proud of the 
Capt. Burwell Hayden Clarke Detachment, 
Newark, New Jersey, which under the 
splendid leadership of Commandant Oliver 
Kelly has progressed in leaps and bounds 
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in the past year. They have their own 
quarters at 42 Pennington Street, Newark, 
New Jersey. Both Commandant Kelly and 
Chaplain Frank Seprico have assisted and 
aided the State Department in many ways 
during the current year. 

Morris County under the able leadership 
of Comrade Byrnes have been quite active 
of late and the State Department and rep- 
resentatives of different detachments will 
pay a visit in the near future. Congratu- 
lation, Byrnes and Mooney. Keep up the 
good work. 

Hudson County Detachment under the 
able leadership of Commandant Hugh Mur- 
tha has been very active in Civie affairs. 
They are now cooperating with the Legion 
Post of this City in a Military Exhibit. 
Hudson County Detachment is awarding a 
medal to be given for the best essay to be 
written by the school children. Chief of 
Staff George Waring representing this Post 
on the Exhibit has done a very able job. 
Congratulations George. Our hardworking 
adjutant, Jack Roberts, who never misses 
a meeting (Marines, please take note), 
often can use twice as many hands as he 
has in taking down the minutes of some of 
the hot floor discussions which are charac- 
teristic of Hudson and your scribe is in 
the center trying to get across his opin- 
ions. Past State Commandant, Ken Col- 
lings, has been on the water wagon for the 
last year and the boys have noticed an en- 
tire change in his make-up, in his increased 
activities pertaining to the league both lo- 
eally and nationally. Keep up the good 
work, Ken, and I know the League will 
not let you go un-rewarded. 

GEORGE O’BRIEN, 
State Chief of Staff. 


SAN FRANCISCO DETACHMENT 
San Francisco, California 


Well, here we are sounding-off as the 
‘‘baby-outfit’’ of the grand old Marine 
Corps League, and even though only sup- 
posed to be able to creep around as an in- 
fant should do, you Marines better watch 
out or we’ll have you running like hell to 
keep step with us. With that live-wire 
state chief of staff, John E. Brock, to set 
us an example of pep, and good old Gil to 
set the cadence just ahead of John E., 
we aim to keep agoing, so watch our 
smoke, Marines. True, we live just across 
the bay from Oakland, but don’t fall in 
said bay trying to emulate us, you Oak- 
landians. Enough of this, but please ae- 
cept the above as our contribution as a 
‘“nep-talk’’? and not as a boast. We are 
for the league in this city and San Fran- 
cisco will be found doing its best to be 
equal to any detachment in the league, so 
‘eum up en see us sumtime.’’ 

We’ve only had two meetings to date, 
and our newly elected officers were prop- 
erly installed by the state commandant 
and his staff, and, by the way, these state 
officers have memorized the ritualistic cere- 
monies, and how they put them over. Man, 
they’re good and proving themselves reg- 
ular Marines! We had 5 more sign up at 
this meeting. We meet the Ist and 3rd 
Monday of each month in the War Me- 
morial Building, of San Franciseo, and 
boy, what a building we have to assemble 
in! Wish you ‘‘back-easters’’ could see 
this wonderful memorial building, and 
maybe you’d designate yourselves as 
‘*hack-seaters.’’ This is considered by 
all who have seen it, as the finest me- 
morial building in the world, and one must 
see it to appreciate it. Our acting com- 
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mandant is Roy E. Middlevitch and he is 
going great guns, and will prove himself 
more than a flash in the pan. We under- 
stand that San Jose is showing life 
amongst its Marines, ro we are anxious to 
see them join the parade of Marines in the 
rank of the league. Come on in, San 
Jose; the reception is waiting for you. 
Guess this is all for this month, but we 
will be back again later. 

GERALD WELLS, 

Acting Chief of Staff. 


DEPARTMENT OF CALIFORNIA 


Progress made by the State Department 
of California is taking hold and reaping 
results. With newspaper write-ups being 
sent all over the State, the response has 
been surprising, yes the Marines are let- 
ting us know that they are somewhere out 
in the sticks. State Commandant Gilbert- 
son is gaining in popularity every day, and 
honestly has the respect and cooperation 
of every member of the Marine Corps 
League here. He does not believe in tak- 
ing the glory however, but insists that the 
eredit should go to his officers who are 
working with him one hundred per cent. 
The Senior Vice State Commandant Rog- 
erson is another one of those leaguers we 
need more of, and never hesitates where he 
ean serve the League, even though it may 
put him out at times. The State Adjutant 
is one hard working boy these days, while 
the Aide-de-camp, Ruskofsky, is a demon 
for work. 

We are pleased to report that the San 
Francisco Detachment has a very fine back- 
bone of: officers and members. To them 
goes the honor of meeting in the finest 
and most elaborate Veterans’ Memorial 
Building in the world. You have to see 
this fine building to appreciate what San 
Francisco thinks of her veterans. Acting 
Commandant Roy E. Middlevitch and Chief 
of Staff Gerald Wells are living up to the 
confidence of the State Department. Boys 
of the Eastern Division had better take 
notice, San Francisco has the reputation of 
knowing how, and that is because of the 
people who believe in doing things. 

JOHN E. BROCK, 
Dept. Chief of Staff. 


OAKLAND DETACHMENT 
Oakland, California 

April the 21st, 1934, at 8 P. M. This 
is the date and time that will long live in 
the memories of those who attended the 
installation of officers of this Detachment. 
It was one of the snappiest and most im- 
pressive affairs ever witnessed by anyone. 
Distinguished guests like Guy R. McCoy, 
prominent attorney, and John C. Goad, 
Chief of the Process Dept. of Northern 
California, and many others too numerous 
to mention made the affair one of dignity. 
The San Jose Detachment was represented 
by Commandant Sullivan, Adjutant De 
Laughder, comrades Lynch, and ‘‘Smoky’’ 
Woods, and many friends of the League in 
that section. The new San Francisco De- 
tachment was also represented, and the 
boys all went home with their eyes wide 
open. Great credit goes to our very popu- 
lar State Commandant, Gilbertson, who 
handled the chair like an oldtimer, and 
performed the obligations like a real offi- 
cer of the Marine Corps League. Comman- 
dant Kohl of this Detachment is a pleas- 
ant and likeable Leaguer, and one who is 
sincere and willing at all times. The duties 
of the Captain of the Guard were handled 
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newspaper clippings about the Mississippi 
Shanty boats, gleaned from the clipping 
bureaus under an assumed name! Those 
clippings and the package of fifty-dollar 
bills were about the only contents of his 
suit ease, for he had gotten rid of every- 
thing that might connect him with the 
past. 

Toward night he landed in at Wellsville 
and bought the Pittsburgh papers for 
three days back, casually remarking to 
the newsdealer that he had not seen a 
paper in two weeks, not since he dropped 
out of Pittsburgh. This was covering his 
trail. He bought a few supplies and re- 
turned to his boat, and dropped down 
the river till night was near at hand. 
Then he landed in another little eddy, 
tied up, and after supper—navigating the 
boat and the joy of the river restrained 
his desire to read—he turned to the news- 
papers. 

He glaneed over the first-page headlines, 
and felt a vague disappointment. There 
was not a ‘*$50,000 GONE!’’ in any of 
the papers. Then he went down through 
the little headlines, wondering if his little 
business was going to be a mere item 
in the news of the day. The idea some- 
what exasperated him. There was not a 
line in all the papers that indicated the 
theft had been discovered. Colphete at 
last felt a thrill of satisfaction; the 
bank was going to keep it a seeret— 
they were going to fool him! They were 
going to have a_ silent pursuit. 

Colphete did not loiter on the way. He 
shoved down the river at the rate of 


The above photo has been furnished THE LEATHERNECK by Captain Charles Dullea 
of the San Francisco Police Department. Back Row, left to right: Hjorkberg (outfield); Lt. 
Cole (outfield); Eacret (outfield); McCarty (outfield); Cunningham (shortstop). Middle 
Row: Boyd (1st base); Donhue (infield); Brown (pitcher); Tuckey (pitcher); Arnett 
(catcher, captain). Front Row: Kirkham (3rd base); Murphy (2nd base) 
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sixty miles a day, and, when the moon 
came up and he was the broader bends 
and reaches three hundred miles down- 
stream, he gained speed, and on _ the 
eighth day he passed Louisville and the 
falls of the Ohio. 

He whistled and sang, and with a little 
repeating rifle took shots at the migrat- 
ing ducks—the early fall birds that came 
as far as the Ohio and then lingered for 
the frost. He was glad he had taken his 
vacation in the fall—waiting, in fact, for 
that chance that had come to him. He 
had been afraid that he would have to 
put off his permanent departure for an 
other year. 

He bought papers with increasing won- 
der, for not a whisper had reached them 
about the stolen money. If he had not 
been positive that the detectives were pick- 
ing up the trail—trying to do it!—half 
the fun of the trip would have been lost. 
Colphete belonged to that breed of game 
that enjoys a race for life, and he was 
glad of the race that was worth while, 
glad of being a fugitive. 

Between navigating the shanty boat 
and thinking of the pursuit, Colphete was 
busy all day long. He knew about all 
there was to know concerning the Ohio 
and Mississippi Rivers. He had read the 
newspapers and had located every town 
from Pittsburgh to the Gulf. He had 
studied the Government List of Post 
Lights till he knew them and their mile- 
age by heart. He had read histories and 
clippings till he was familiar with an- 
cient history and recent news as regards 
the river. It seemed as though he must 
have been down the river many times 
before, his dreams had so accurately por- 
trayed the wonders and commonplaces 
thereof. And yet the actualities were a 
thousand-fold more novel than the best 
of his dreams. 

As to navigating the shanty boat, 
it was not more than rowing a _ huge 
skiff with a cabin on it, and it was the 
most glorious camping out that Colphete 
had ever dreamed of! It would be use- 
less and unnecessary to go into the de- 
tails of the joyous abandon of the fugi- 
tive as he whooped away toward the 
Mississippi Bottoms. 

Onee in a while, in the evening he 
would pick out the heavy package and 
turn it over in his hands and then put 
it back again. He had plenty of spare 
change, and it would be best not to be- 
gin to scatter the fifty-dollar bills. He 
eould not tell in how many thousand 
banks the cashiers were on the lookout 
for that particular series of fifty-dollar 
bills. He spent his evenings reading the 
old clippings. 

The eestasy of it all! There he was in 
the gently rocking cabin boat, reading 
those items which had thrilled his heart 
with river hunger for a dozen years, lis- 
tening to the lapping of the waves and 
the silence of the wide river in the lone- 
some bends. 

In the darkness, after the moon went 
down, he would stare at the river lights, 
and he would gaze all day long at the 
banks moving past him—stone bluffs, corn- 
fields, patches of woods and mouths of 
ereeks and rivers—towns and cities and 
farms and ferry landings. 

Once or twice there was a catch in his 
heart. This was his freedom—and, after 
this full breadth of it, suppose he should 
be caught! There was a whiff of raw 
chill in that thought—he sensed the cold- 
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ness of a steel cell and a stone floor, 
the march of guards who held him there 
relentlessly through the long years. He 
knew what it was to be locked in; he had 
not been in the bank’s cage with the key 
turned for twenty years for nothing. He 
had never gotten over that feeling that in 
the bank cage he was a prisoner, and now 
his flight was flight from the cage— 
flight to freedom! 


When he passed Louisville he counted 
up the days of his vacation. He had 
left on Saturday, and this was Wednesday 
a week. He had till Monday morning to 
get back! He smiled grimly at that 
thought—with what eagerness they were 
all waiting for him back in Polefat! 
With what a rush they would come to 
seize him! With what smiles of satis- 
faction they would hang on to him! 

It was Saturday when he started to 
read the newspapers he had purchased 
at Louisville. He had made up his mind 
that it was a race without tongue, and 
he was more satisfied than he had been 
before. They knew he was a shrewd man, 
and they had told no one of the loss of 
the money. For years the detectives would 
hang on to his trail—they would never 
quit, and they would never find him. They 
would search the capitals of Europe, they 
would watch the seaports of the Orient, 
they would scan the faces of the Great 
White Ways of America. They woult 
never dream of a man with $50,000 not 
burning the earth with it! 

Colphete was not extravagant. All he 
had desired was plenty of the simple life. 
His expenses would not be three dollars a 
week; he saw that. His living would take 
$200 a year, hardly more. In ten or fifteen 
years he could invest his $47,000 or so in 
assured dividend-paying stocks and bonds, 
and grow richer and richer, beyond his 
utmost avarice. The detectives would never 
think of looking for a man with $50,000 
among the Mississippi River shanty boat- 
ers. 

As for Nemesis, Colphete chuckled. His 
ease would prove the exception to the 
rule that Nemesis always overtakes the 
thief. 

No pleasanter trip was ever enjoyed on 
the Ohio River than Colphete had. He 
dropped into Cairo on a Saturday morn- 
ing. Three miles below was the Missis- 
sippi, and he could see it dimly from 
where he tied his boat to the wharf. He 
intended to go up to the stores to stock 
up with a goodly supply of things to eat, 
and ammunition. It was, however, so early 
in the morning, and he had floated so 
much of the previous night, that he was 
a little lazy. He sat down on the bow 
of his boat to read a little, and the 
Louisville papers were on top of his 
reading matter. 

He saw that the coming elections were 
regarded with interest by the politicians, 
and that several cities were trying to grow 
excited over the prospect of reform move- 
ments being successful; and he was star- 
tled to read: ‘‘Bank Cashier Absconds!’’ 

But that bank cashier was down East 
somewhere, in one of the New England 
States. Then, on the financial page, he 
began to read some stock quotations, won- 
dering what stocks and bonds he would 
buy when it came time to invest. He 
thought he would better pretend to be 
a river fisherman or trapper or drifter, 
and invest a few hundred dollars a year, 
beginning in three or four years. 

He read along comfortably. It was a 
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delight to be so carefree and to feel so 
rich. 

Colphete was almost drowsy over the 
papers, and then he picked up the Pitts- 
burgh paper which he had purchased at 
Louisville. It suggested home—suggested 
the sour old landlady and the bank cage 
and Polefat—ugh! Suddenly his soul 
was shaken to the core: 
**PROMOTION FOR BANK CASHIER” 

He read the single line of full-face 
lower case, and then continued with thun- 
derings in his ears! 

**POLEFAT, Sept. 27.—The Directors 
of the Polefat National Bank today pro- 
moted Cashier Copron Colphete to the 
place made vacant by the resignation of 
President Densten, who retired from busi- 
ness on his fortieth wedding anniversary 
last week. Mr. Colphete is at present 
away on his vacation, and it is thought he 
will not return until next Monday, as he 
always takes full advantage of his annual 
two weeks. Efforts to reach him by tele- 
grams are being made.’’ 

**Oh, gee! Oh, gee!’’ Colphete gasped, 
and then he started to his feet, almost 
wild-eyed. Then he chuckled. 

‘*By gum!’’ he muttered, ‘‘but those 
detectives are cute! That’s their trick— 
they’ve got that into all the papers so 
I would see it, and think they didn’t sus- 
pect about the theft .... .’’ 

*"SJey, you shanty boater!’’ a voice 
sounded from the wharf, and, as he turned 
Colphete saw a man waving a yellow en 
velope at him ‘‘is your name Copron 
Colphete?’’ 

**Yeah-yeh—’’ the fugitive gasped, al 
most staggering back, and answering be- 
fore he realized what he was saying. 

**Well, here’s a telegram for you— 
this here town doesn’t allow shanty boat- 
ers to land in here for more than four 
hours! ’’ 

**All right!’’ Colphete nodded, taking 
the telegram with trembling fingers. The 
telegram was addressed: 

**Copron Colphete, in a House-Boat!’’ 

It read: 

President Densten has resigned. You 
are elected to succeed him. Congratula- 
tions. (Signed) BOSTES.’’ 

**Why—why—’’ Colphete gasped, his 
nerve gone, ‘‘they know where I am— 
they’re giving me a chance to make good 
—to save—to save me!’’ 


He staggered into his cabin, shaken as 
by palsy. He stumbled over to his bunk 
and drew the suit ease from its hiding 
place in the hold. He opened the case and 
stood staring at the yellow sealed pack- 
age for a long time. Suddenly his eyes 
bulged and his jaw dropped. 

He snatched out his pocketknife and 
slashed the string, and with a wrench 
broke the seals. Then he tore open the 
oiled paper. The next instant he began 
to laugh hysterically; the package con- 
tained neatly trimmed strips of green 
paper and no more. He laughed and 
eackled, growing more and more calm. 
By and by he shook with a deep joy. 
He bundled the stuff all up again, hung 
a chunk of railroad iron on it, and from 
the stern of the eabin boat heaved it 
out into the Ohio tide, where it sank, 
swirling. 

Some shanty boaters came across to the 
wharf boat on the ferry, and Colphete sold 
his outfit for $125, for he was a good 
business man. Then he took the noon 
train East and headed for Polefat. 
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On Monday morning he tramped toward 
the bank, trying to walk with his old-time 
mincing step. Bostes greeted him effu 
sively, for Bostes was the new Cashier. 

‘*We’ve been telegraphing all over for 
you—what an odd idea, going down the 
Ohio in a house-boat! It was thought- 
ful of you, though, to leave your itinerary 
with your landlady!’’ 

Colphete nodded, unwilling to trust 
his voice. He blinked, however, with 
emotion, which Bostes did not interpret 
correctly. 
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That itinerary? Colphete knew he had 
written in countless times, burning every 
copy. Slowly out of the dim things in 
his mind, he remembered the details of 
that last day, as he awaited the hour 
of his train. He had written his itinerary 
once more. His mind then slipped its 
cog, inevitably. He left this tell-tale slip, 
and the landlady of course found it im- 
mediately, 

That night Colphete whispered to him 
self: 

**Gee! But Nemesis played a good 


and kind—one on me that time!’’ 


THE COME-BACK 


(Continued from page 10) 


‘* Brother, go on.’’ 


‘*Well, here it is. My friend has a non- 
existant company. His gang has been makin’ 
a quick sell of stock all over the country. 
They need a clever man for the South, and 
you’re it.’’ 

**What sort of a company?’’ 

**The Atlas Oi] and Gas Company—say! 
what’s wrong?’’ He jumped to his feet. 

The prisoner looked at him with eyes 
suddenly wild. Then he passed a shaking 
hand over his eyes. 

**Those are the stocks I was selling,’’ he 
gasped, 


THE MAN WHO FORGOT 


(Continued from page 11) 


height. He knew he was about midway be 
tween Palm Beach and Miami. Farther 
inland was plenty of open, empty country. 

He chuckled as he looked at his gas 
gauge. Plenty left for a bonfire. He felt 
tremendously elated, almost light headed, 
now that it was nearly over. Just this 
closing chapter and he was no longer 
Kepler. 

He landed in a flat, palmetto-infested 
stretch of inevitable sand, the plane bump- 
ing over the sprawling roots like a Ford 
with flat tires. It came to a stop against 
one of the stouter short serub oaks, and 
he climbed out stiffly. In a few minutes 
he had the gas line twisted loose and the 
gasoline streamed out. Backing up he 
waited a few minutes, looking around him. 
He saw nothing but desolate country. 

Then he threw a match into the gasoline 
and the flames shot into the air. The thing 
was done. 

An hour later he had registered in a 
village hotel, and was enjoying a most 
refreshing clean up. The boy returned his 
suit he had sent to be pressed. 

‘*Tell ’em to add it to the bill,’’ he told 
the boy. 

The latter looked at him _ vindictively. 
**Well you owe ME two cents anyway.’’ 

‘*Two cents! Why?’’ 

‘*Beeause [ went clear down to the 
train to mail the letter you left in the 
eoat, that’s why!’’ 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 


(Continued from page 41) 


by that military mentor, Henry Ruskofsky, 
who seems to have no competition as to 
his ability. The chow was furnished by the 
wives of the members, and believe us, it 
was good. Bill Parsons displayed artistic 
ability in the manner and way he arranged 
the Banquet Hall. Beer was plentiful, 
thanks to the Democrats; the musie made 
dancing a pleasure. The Oakland Detach- 
ment made a host of new friends, and 
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further assurance that we are going to 
give them all plenty to think about. Offi- 
cers installed were, Commandant Kohl, 
Senior Vice De Costa, Junior Vice Tice, 
Judge-Advocate Westlake, Chief of Staff 
Brock, Paymaster Girard, Adjutant Kraft, 
Chaplain Bartlett, and Sergeant at Arms 
Burford. The recruiting drive is now in 
full foree, with two Captains heading the 
two teams, known as ‘‘BOOT’’ and ‘‘RE- 
CRUIT.’’ Parsons on one end and Girard 
on the other. The Marine Corps League 
has taken on an entirely different atti- 
tude, harmony is ever dominant, and every- 
body is anxious to do his part, for viec- 
tory and success is certain now. Everybody 
is pleased with the State Department, and 
the general sentiment is to keep the boys 
in for another term. Summing everything 
up it looks like the Eastern Boys of the 
Marine Corps League are in for the back- 
seat section soon, or am I dreaming? 
JOHN E. BROCK, 
Chief of Staff. 


CAPT. BURWELL H. CLARKE 
DETACHMENT 
Newark, New Jersey 


Well, gang. here’s the old chatterbox 
again with a line on activities of this de 
tachment, with headquarters at 42 Pen- 
nington Street, Newark, N. J. There is 
much of interest from this ranchio. First: 
We held our regular meetings the Ist and 
3rd Fridays of each month at above ad- 
dress, with our commandant, Oliver Kelly, 
presiding, and chow that IS chow being 
served after each meeting. We were taken 
back to learn in the last issue of THE 
LEATHERNECK that our detachment was 
NOT the first to organize a bugle and 
drum corps in this MCL., but we feel 
assured that we are the ONLY organized 
bugle and drum corps in the league to- 
day. Now, go ahead and tell us we are 
full of ‘*hooay.’’ Well, to get off the 
bugle and drum corps subject. Our com 
mandant wrote up a little sketch that we 
think is good, so will pass it on to you 
for approval or what have you. 

PLACE: Newark, N. J. DATE: May 
30, 1934. OCCASION: Memorial Day. 
Mrs. Jones, to her hushand—‘‘ Look at the 
lovely band coming down the street, with 
those beautiful drums.’’ 

Husband—‘‘ That isn’t a band, dear; 
that’s the Marine Corps League bugle and 
drum corps.’’ 

Mrs. Jones—‘‘What lovely uniforms; 
and every one so neat and clean,’’ 

Sonny boy (aged 9)—‘‘Oh, daddy; 
there’s Marines. Hurrah! for the Marines. 
Wasn’t you a Marine, daddy?’’ 

Mr. Jones—‘‘ Yes, sonny; I was a Ma 
rine.’’ 

Sonny boy—Well, why aren’t you march- 
ing out there with them, and playing in 
that band?’’ 

Mr. Jones—‘‘I will be next time, son. 
I’m going right down now and join the 
Marine Corps League.’’ 

This scene will happen many times dur- 
ing the action of the play. Finis. 

Some of the members attended a din 
ner given by the Morris County detach- 
ment on April 18th, at Morristown, N. J., 
and what a dinner it was. Commandant 
Al Burns, and Comrades Mooney, Car- 
ruthers and those Morristown Marines sure 
know how to put on a dinner, and we hear 
‘*Tiny’’ Gallagher, of the Homer Hark- 
ness detachment of J. C., won the prize as 
one able to eat the least, as he only could 
go back for ‘‘thirds.’’ Top-kicker Banner, 
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of Dover, N. J., was present and is al- 
ways a regular guy. Indications at this 
time point to Morristown as the site for 
the next state convention. A_ resolution 
endorsing George O’Brien, of the Homer 
Harkness detachment for state comman- 
dant, and Al Burns, of Morristown, for 
junior vice state commandant was sub- 
mitted and unanimously voted by this 
detachment. 

A suggestion to the national chief of 
staff, from yours truly, and also to all de- 
tachment chiefs of staffs, in regards to 
eopy for use in THe LEATHERNECK. There 
are approximately 31 detachments, and 10 
state departments in the league who send 
in copy, so why not limit each one to an 
equal amount of space, and then it would 
not be necessary to use the ‘‘first come, 
first served’’ idea. Additional copy could 
be submitted along with the regular 
limited amount, in case of shortage, and 
to be used according to the judgment of 
the national chief of staff. What does 
the national chief of staff and other chiefs 
of staff think of this idea? (Editor’s note. 
The national chief of staff thinks it would 
be swell, but whoinell can guarantee that 
you chiefs of staffs will do your part. One 
month ten send in copy, and for instance, 
this month, only four did so. True there 
are more than that number put in, but 
maybe the NCOS ‘‘ghosted’’ much of it. 
If you chiefs of staffs will send in ONE 
AND ONE-HALF pages of double-spaced 
typewritten copy regularly, and get it in 
our hands BY THE FIFTH, it would just 
fill our space and make us happy. You 
sent in five pages of pen-written copy, and 
we are using most of it, and your allow- 
anee of space should satisfy New Jersey 
this month, anyway.) Last month we 
promised you a surprise this month, so 
here it is. The Boot-top beat us to it and 
spilled most of the beans, but his action 
was OK, and thanks for starting the ball 
rolling, but here is the rest of it. My 
idea is to put over a publicity stunt that 
will bring the league to the attention of 
everyone, and it should bring an increased 
membership to all detachments, as well as 
add new detachments, and prove to all 
that the league is here to stay. My plan 
does not intend any expense to be brought 
upon any detachment and my own detach- 
ment, as well as the national chief of staff, 
are sold to the idea. 

I am recognized by the Ware Bros., of 
Chieago, manufacturers of roller skates 
who make the famous ‘‘Chicago Roller 
Skate,’’ and who supply 98 per cent of 
all roller skates used in the U. S. A., as 
the World’s Champion Out-door Long Dis- 
tanee Roller Skater. My plan is to make 
a good-will tour throughout the 48 states, 
representing the Marine Corps League, and 
visiting every detachment, and the ONLY 
thing I request of each detachment is to 
furnish me a _ reception committee upon 
my arrival in your city, and I will do the 
rest. No liability will be assumed by any- 
one for my expenses, and no obligations 
will be placed on anyone. So come on and 
let me hear from each and every detach- 
ment with a personal letter within ten 
days after receipt of the June issue of THE 
LEATHERNECK, and I will gladly explain 
more fully, and in detail. In 1929-30-31 I 
skated from Washington, D. C. to San 
Franciseo, Cal., so this is nothing new to 
me. You ean address me at 42 Pennington 
St., Newark, N. J., and all letters will be 
answered at once. 


LOU 8S. PHILLIPS, 
Chief of Staff. 
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boys won’t have to use whatever ranges 
they’ve been lucky enough to borrow. 

Shoreside shorts: The outfit has lost two 
of its best men via the transfer route, 
Graham Teegardin going into Class VI 
because he shipped out as a merchant Ma- 
rine cadet, and Robin Stapledon because 
he went into the CCC ... Private Beck- 
man, 2 new addition, lost half of his trig- 
ger finger and the ball of his hight thumb 
when he caught his hand in a power saw. 
° And note of futility: The company 
office will be moved again, the fourth time 
in six months ... The prospect of going 
back on drill pay after being off for three 
years come November is gratifying to the 
boys . . . Cpl. Bob Waugh has been ship- 
ping out to Alaska and Cpl. Ed Nissen is 
contemplating putting on the heavy yoke 
of matrimony. ‘ 

First Sergeant N. M. Grieco, USMC, at- 
tached to the battalion, left May 20 to 
go to Department of the Pacific headquar- 
ters in Frisco. 


“THE LUCKY BAG” 

Preparations for camp are in _ full 
swing, and we could take more men, 
but are allowed only 172; whereas last 
year we went to Sea Girt with 203. The 
New Jersey National Guard authorities 
have been most generous in allowing the 
use of the ranges at the 113th and 114th 
Armories and the New Jersey Naval Re- 
serve in providing a range on the USS 
Newton at Jersey City. 

Tuesday evenings are open for re- 
eruits and we are having many appli- 
eants. practically all cases those 
whose enlistments are expiring are ship 
ping over, and we feel this is the best 
proof of the attractiveness of belonging 
to our outfit. 

On April Sth the officers of the Second 
Battalion, together with other officers of 
the 19th Reserve Marines, met with Lt. 
Col. Rourke at Regimental Headquarters, 
New York City. The meeting was called 
to order at 8.30 P. M. The Colonel asked 
for criticism of past methods and sug- 
gestions for the future. The response 
kept the meeting going at full speed until 
midnight called a halt, in order that those 
from out of town might make a flying 
attack on the last train home. One could 
not but be impressed by the Colonel’s en- 
thusiasm in the USMCR and his one de- 
sire to make the 19th not only the best 
Reserve Regiment in the Corps but also 
one that all the officers and men would 
love as well as take pride in. The time 
passed quickly, and here was not a wasted 
minute. Everyone present felt that the 
greatest amount of practical work would 
be done at camp this year and that the 
men would be given the very best pos- 
sible vacation. If the meeting had been 
on the ‘‘air’’ I am sure Colonel Rourke’s 
remarks and decisions and the manner in 
which he went into every possible detail 
as regards the comfort and welfare of the 
men, would have resulted in a_ veritable 
flood of reeruits wanting to join the 19th. 
The suggestions for the future and criti- 
tisms of the past from the officers showed 
that the Colonel’s pride and enthusiasm 
in the 19th was shared by all of the 
officers. Long meetings are usually a bore, 
but this meeting was a tonic. The only 
disappointing part about the meeting was 
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GIVE ME SOME 
OTHAT EDGEWORTH. 


TOBACCO 
you find in every 


KE HEART, MEN! Even 
if you haven’t got a girl in 
every port, you’re pretty sure to 
find Edgeworth there anyhow. 
It’s famous the world over, and 
always the same—rich, mild, fla- 
vorful—no matter where you 
buy it. 

And what flavor! Only a blend 
of the tenderest leaves of the 
Burley plant could give such a 
flavor. Yes, sir, there’s only one 
Edgeworth; no other tobacco 
like it. 

Why not give your pipe a 


ort 


chance to show you what a good 
smoke is really like? You can get 
Edgeworth at your canteen— 
just ask for Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed or in Slice form. In all 
sizes from 15¢ pocket package to 
pound humidor tin, and in sever- 
al sizes in vacuum packed tins. 


TRIAL SMOKING OUTFIT 

If you want a liberal sample of Edge- 
worth and a genuine old-fashioned 
corn cob pipe to try it in, you will 
get both promptly by just sending a 
dime with your name and address to 
Larus & Bro. Co., 3000 Cary Street, 
Richmond, Va. 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


MADE FROM THE 
MILDEST PIPE TOBACCO THAT GROWS 


Ask for Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed or Edgeworth in 
Slice form. 15¢ pocket 
package to pound humidor 
tin. Sold the world over. 


EDGEWORTH 
IN VACUUM TINS 


You can buy Edgeworth in 
vacuum packed tinsinsever- 
al sizesfromtwo ounces to half 
pounds and pounds. In these 
airtight tins the tobacco re- 
mainsin perfect condition in- 
definitely in any climate. 
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THE BEST 


SMOKING 


IN THE WORLD 
we 


Drinkless 
KAYWOODIE 


7793—The President Model 


PURER SMOKE BETTER TASTE 


Prominent University scientists prove 
best 


it after testing all the world’s 
known pipes 
> 


on the absolutely 
accurate Jensen 
Smoke tester* 


@ 51% purer smoke 
— 51% better taste 
from your tobacco 
— proved by more 
than 410 tests—proof why two million smokers 
have bought Drinkless Kaywoodie. Scientific re- 
search, precision workmanship, finest briar, the 
new Drinkless attachment, these are the secret of 
proper combustion. Learn what it means to you 
in pleasure. Get a new Drinkless Kaywoodie, 
today. You want the best smoking pipe in the world. 


*Proof supplied on request 


Send for complete informa- 
tion about the new Drink- 
less Kaywoodie and the 
( world’s most beautiful cata- 
log of pipes in full colors. 
Enclose 10c for mailing. 
Dept. L-2 
Kaufmann Bros. & Bondy, Inc. 
Empire State Bidg., N. Y. City 
Established 1851 
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that the hands of the clock sped around 
and the time available was all too soon 
exhausted. 

First Lieutenant C. B. Grace has been 
assigned to our Battalion. He is a 
graduate of Lehigh and has long been 
in the Volunteer Reserve, during which 
time he attended several camps at Quan- 
tico. 

On April 24th Major Harry 
Jr., who commands the First Battalion, 
19th Reserve Marines, attended our Bat- 
talion meeting. We like him. 

We learn that Captain Fricke now 
takes up his spare time at the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard playing baseball. Perhaps 
baseball will get a place on our training 
schedule yet. 

The rifle racks have now all arrived and 
all the 2nd Battalion rifles are ‘‘under 
lock and key.’’ Headquarters has also 
received its typewriter and can now keep 
up with its correspondence. 

OUR WRESTLING MAJOR 

On April 25th, Major Krulewitch 
showed the wrestling fans at the City 
Athletic Club, New York City, that he 
is still the light heavy-weight champion. 
The Major won in the finals from Bob 
Felheim by a fall in 34 minutes and 
40 seconds. Twenty years ago our Ma- 
jor wrestled on the Columbia Univer- 
sity team and in 1915 won the cham- 
pionship of Columbia University. In 1918, 
in France, he wrestled for the Marines 
against the Navy and defeated Heine 
Schwarz, Navy heavyweight, in the tour- 
nament finals. He is now, and _ has 
been for some time, wrestling with the 
of Marine Reserves and 
promises that at Sea Girt this summer 
New Jersey will be prouder than ever of 
its Marines. Major Krulewitch is a mem- 
ber of the National A, A. U. Wrestling 
Committee. 

HEADQUARTERS COMPANY 

Fred Sharaga, 2415 Creston 
Bronx, New York City, and Irwin 
George Soicher, 1416 Stebbins avenue, 
same city, have joined. They are both 
graduate civil engineers and we hope 
to find some special work for them. They 
travel all the way from the Bronx to 
Newark, and we feel this shows our repu- 
tation has spread beyond the borders of 
the state. 

Sergeant Schulze has put in for a ecor- 
respondence course and has already tried 
to ship over, although his time has not yet 
expired. Private Soicher has also enrolled 
for a correspondence course. Joseph 


Avenue, 


Fronapfel, who is acting clerk, is already 


enrolled in a course. Headquarters will 
be 100 per cent enrolled yet. Supply Ser- 
geant Friedman has the USMCR so much 
at heart that he recently used his NRA 
day off to visit Regimental Headquarters. 

Headquarters Company will only be al- 
lowed 7 men this year for camp (75 per 
eent of 9 authorized) and we regret ex- 
eceedingly that we will have to disap- 
point so many. The only thing we ean 
do is to send the 7 who are most regular 
at the drills and who have qualified on the 
oo 

This is the last broadeast before Camp. 
We entrain on June 10th for Sea Girt. 
Please send all fan mail there. 


CO. H, 2ND BATTALION, 
RESERVE MARINES 

By A. Felber 
It won’t be long now! The finishing 
touches are being put on the Company and 
we are about set for our annual eneamp- 
ment, at Sea Girt this year. The recent 


19TH 


Grafton, 
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order reducing company strengths is go- 
ing to prove a source of disappointment to 
quite a few of the fellows who were count- 
ing on going to camp in June, but to those 
of us lucky enough to go it promises to 
be a banner year. 

What with transfers, discharges, promo- 
tions, and recruiting a crack company has 
been organized this year. Some of the 
changes are: 

Second Lieutenant Bernard MeMahon, re- 
cently commissioned, has been assigned to 
this company. He is taking a real interest 
in the outfit, and is devoting much time 
and attention to it. With his coaching and 
assistance we are bound to improve, and 
hope soon to show the results of his ef- 
forts in a way that will reflect credit on 
him and on Capt. Charles B. Mason, our 
Company Commander. 

For top-kick we are to have Fred Bove. 
This is the same Bove who last year at 
eamp ran up the amazing score of 246 at 
the Sea Girt range on the rifle D course, 
and isthe proud possessor of a letter of 
commendation for the feat from Colonel 
Meade. It proved to be the highest score 
in the Reserves for the year. That the 
score he made is no accident is shown by 
the result of his first efforts this year—a 
score of 339 on the small bore range at the 
113th Infantry Armory. He has four years 
of service with the Regulars to his credit, 
and will be a decided asset to the com- 
pany. Everybody joins in extending him a 
hearty welcome. 

Another new-comer is Sgt. Frank Masi. 
Formerly of F Company, he found himself 
unable to travel to Jersey City for drills 
when his company transferred to that city, 


and so arranged to come into H Company. 


He was capable and well-liked in his old 
company, and we confidently expect to see 
him continue his good work with us. 

We have gained two new corporals from 
the ranks of former Marines, John Hallo 
and John J. Cogavin. Both have seen ac- 
tive service, including Nicaragua, and Hal- 
lo is a graduate of a course in machine 
guns at Quantico. Two very efficient men 
who should be able to show us how to do it 
in Niearaguan style. 

Our other new corporal, Joseph G. 
Banyasz, certainly merits his promotion. 
He won the ‘‘Buck Private Prize’’ last 
year and has the confidence and respect of 
the men and officers alike for his earnest 
efforts. 

With the line-up of popular and capable 
officers and non-coms that we have this 
year we ought to be going places and do- 
ing things. As a starter, we have two ex- 
pert qualifications on the small bore range, 
Bove’s and that of yours truly. And as 
our goal, we are aiming for nothing less 
than that nifty trophy donated by Maj. 
Melvin L. Krulewitch, the Second Bat- 
talion Cup. 


LOW DOWN POLO 


(Continued from page 35) 


curs a penalty of two free throws for his 
opponent, each goal thus made giving a 
seore of one point. Pushing and striking 
or holding, or otherwise roughing an op- 
ponent are personal fouls, and ineur a 
penalty of one free throw. Otherwise the 
rules of the game are very much like bas- 
ket-ball. 

The ball is thrown in the court by the 
referee who stands on a middle line at 
either side of the court, and the teams 


which are lined up at either end of the 
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WE DO OUR ParT 


To offer your “Buddy” beer 
is simple hospitality -To offer 
him Budweiser is a gracious 
compliment. 


Budweiser 


KING OF BOTTLED BEER 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH + + + ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 


From the Largest Brewery in the World 
Sold Everywhere 


court, rush (‘‘paddle’’ would be a more 


hauled it to the vicinity of the local Sick 


accurate description of their movement = Bay for treatment, proving that a good 
forward), to secure the ball and pass it, = e¢ = % ‘S S Se ES Marine always knows what to do in an 
either by throwing or rolling, to one of & CFCH SFR fs emergency. He has found, after a careful 
their team-mates, with the fond hope and ‘<A? Division investigation, that his accordian plays ac- 
prayer that some one of their number will ‘““H”? Co. er) 9 3 1000 companiment successfully only to the Blues 
be close enough to the barrel to make a H.Q. Co, 24 Bn. 2 1 15) 14 666 and he likes them not. 

score. There is a dead zone, inside of “EL? Co. . 1 9 14 28 333 The local piscators, headed by the vener- 
which the one who is actually seoring may Sacramento 0 3 0 6 .000 able WwW 
not have any part of his person or his Division van uc 
Kar. Violation of this is a penalty of one Co. . : 0 74 28 1000 on e 
free throw for the opponent. A guard or “RE Co. _. "9 1 57 38 666 1oppawamsic Creek and channel. us 
two here are of incaleulable hinderance to Co. 1 2 40 46 .333 
thus saving a score. He too, is bound to “oy” —gaeagee 13 ters are supposed to be in season during 
keep outside of the dead zone. Dribbling “Arr ” acca 1.Q oa Bn 13 the months having an ‘‘R’’ in them. 

is permissible, but the ball may not be 7 : Finals: — , . Harry Parsons broke out his passport 
carved while riding om the Kar. And you yg and made short trip fo, hit home 


may NOT leave your Kar or stand up, or 
you are penalized. Naturally, the ball is 
going to be reached by two or more play- 
ers of the opposing teams at the same time, 
and be held. The referee tosses (imagine 
tossing a medicine ball!!) the ball as in 
basket-ball between the two who have thus 
held it. The object of the play is always 
(?) the ball rather than the player, and 
again, as in basket-ball, the game can 
be won or lost on personal fouls. 

The season of ‘‘Kiddy Kar Polo’’ 
started off on the 14th of February with 
a game between the champions (‘‘A’’ Co.) 


ran into one band of Indians out on a 
man hunt, but they didn’t bother him a 

(Continued from page 31) Staff Sergeant Louie Cortright is the 
proud holder of the title ‘‘ Admiral’’ since 
he has been assigned to the Major General 
Commandant’s boat which is tied up at 


have restricted their activities to camp the 

past couple of weeks, thus giving other : , 

aspiring young Romeos an opportunity. the dock. He is now looking for a good 
Seotty Goehring, having heard that the man to use as NCO. in Charge of running 

V-8 car in his possession was a symphony lights. 

of color, ran into a tree and made an Time marches on. 

accordian of the vehicle. He promptly If any of ye readers of THe LEATHER- 

NECK have been wondering what Private 


of last year and Company Zero is doing during his absence from the 
ast year an ympany insi rez 
Battalion. ‘‘A’’ Company tromped on U S . M A R I N E S 
Your Banking Business Solicited Operations Office. (No offense, Hoefer, old 
40 to 6. The same night Company ‘‘E’’ 
played ‘‘K’’ Company and won the game FIRST NATIONAL a (the blond young man who takes 
by 19 to 12. : BANK OF QUANTICO his exercise in the Headquarters office) is 
Following are the final league standings, UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY developing quite a chest. He also drew a 
the semi-final scores and the final score: lot of size six short trousers. 
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Send For 
Leaflet 
“Banking 
By Mail” 
Allotments 
Accepted 


Chartered 1829 - - - 


YOU CAN SAVE 
VER YOU ARE 


FROM WHERE 


THE SEAMEN’S BANK FOR SAVINGS 
74 Wall St., New York 
Resources Over $135,000,000.00 


Interest 
Begins 
As Soon As 
Your 
Deposit 
Reaches Us 


Be Sure It’s— 


Approved by 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING BUREAU 


DREYER 


TRADING CORPORATION 


24 Stone Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Write for catalogue 


Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


Eisenberg’s D.G.S. Store 


FRESH MEATS & GROCERIES 


Complete Line of Toilet Articles, 
Tobaccos, and Beer 


Marine Charge Accounts Invited 


CORNER 9TH & EYE STS., S. E. 
Opposite Marine Barracks 


Time marches at route step. 

The new field is developing a change of 
scenery these days. After a winter dur- 
ing which the field was too soft to permit 
much work thereon, the first break in the 
weather saw four contractors moving to 
the front. The foundations of the four 
large hangars are well under way, so well, 
in fact, that the frame-work of one hangar 
is nearly erected. The hangars will be 
about the finest in the vicinity when com- 
pleted. The sidewalls are to be built up 
with brick; running water, sewer pipes, 
and heat will be installed in each of the 
hangars. The gasoline storage tanks are 
being sunk, and another gang of workers 
are busy laying drainage pipes through the 
field. 

The large VF hangar has been moved to 
the new field. Preparations are well under 
way to erect a smaller hangar in its place 

Gunnery practice is about over for the 
year. VF Squadron completed their prac- 
tices with excellent results, we are told; 
VO Squadron expects to complete theirs 
on May 5th, and to finish in the money. 
All hands and the ship’s cook have done 
a man size job. 

Lieutenant Colonel Ross E. Rowell took 
off with twenty-one planes early on the 
morning of April 30th, bound for San 
Juan, P. R., to participate in the May 
Fleet Maneuvers. Lieutenant Parmelee pro- 
ceeded one day in advance, as far as 
Miami, Fla., where the remainder of the 
flight joined up, making a total of twen- 
ty-two aireraft in all. Lieutenant Sander- 
son led one 9-plane division of VF-9M; 
Lieutenant Kreiser led the other. Captain 
Major flew the big transport and Lieu- 
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tenant Saunders flew the smaller one. A 
total of 45 officers and men were in the 
flight. A total of over five thousand 
miles will be flown during the journey, of 
which eight hundred miles will be over the 
open sea and about three thousand miles 
over tropical islands. All indications point 
to a successful trip, which, by the way, is 
one of the largest flights in history made 
for purely business reasons. 

MT-Sgt. Theodore Gooding took his ex- 
aminations for promotion to the rank of 
Marine Gunner. ‘‘Teddy,’’ as he is known 
to all aviation, knows his aircraft work in 
all branches, and is an expert electrician 
and instrument man. We hope he soon 
makes the grade. 

Time marks time. 

I’ve made up my mind to see Codding- 
ton (you know, that pesky Sergeant who 
is always trying to sell you something) 
before sending this in. If he won’t give 
me a commission for writing this news, 
I’ll tear it up. 

FLASH. Lyle H. Leonard, the dashing 
young private first class in charge of the 
Navy storeroom, is now happy and con- 
tented once again. Each day now he 
clutches the cake of ‘‘Lifeboy’’ donated 
by Private Peel (of the radio section) and 
heads for the showers, where he renders an 
evening song service. 

Time takes time out to let the smoke 
clear away. 

During the absence of the personnel on 
maneuvers, the interior decorators are be- 
ing turned loose on the C.O.’s office. Cor- 
poral Dave Shenk (the genial wolf of 
Haitien fame) is demonstrating his artistic 
ability as crew chief in charge of the op- 
erations, Corporals Case and Braeci being 
his most able assistants. (Get that you 
dopes. ) 

Added attraction: Did you get the name 
of the company clerk who, upon arriving 
a few minutes late for the take-off of the 
oft mentioned flight, remarked: ‘‘ They 
can’t take off, I wasn’t here yet.’’ Sounds 
like a Floridian. Hope we aren’t ‘‘bark- 
ering’’ up the wrong tree. 

Time takes a holiday. 

‘*Silent’’ Donato has been very de- 
pressed of late, seeing as how the com- 
petition is getting keener at table topics 
since the return of reticent Corporal Me- 
Mahon to the corner table. 

Latest improvements of the landscape 
are that pretty mustache of Lyster Arm- 
strong’s, Parson’s red tulips, and the June 
issue of THe LEATHERNECK. 

Time marches off. 


HINGHAM SALVOS 


(Continued from page 26) 


abouts for those Sunday’s you have been 
taking off. 

Mueciaccio and Whynaught fail to give 
me something to expose about each other. 
And both of them worked me for a quart 
of ice cream. Ah me, what price Win- 
ehell-ing. 

Vastine claims he witnessed the Boston 
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Red Sox-Senators game but he could not 
give a single play that took place. Looks 
like the Boston Comomns has a new oc- 
eupant. 

Looks like Silverman has a new romance 
in the offing since I notice Gosselin taking 
off for Springfield alone. May have some 
information for the next issue. 

Bridgers proved his talent as a cook 
when Isdell left for the hospital. This ex- 
perience may get you the job you are look- 
ing for when you get paid off, Obie. 

Looks like we are going to lose our mess 
eook Eckhardt via the three months prior 
to discharge request. No doubt the ol’ 
home town is getting into his bones. Well, 
Rochester, New York, is considered para- 
dise (by all Rochesterians). 

Well, I’ll have to adjourn to the club- 
room since I hear the war-ery now for 
hit-me-down-for-double. 


SEA-GOING LOG 


(Continued from page 19) 


some of the dirt that has been gather- 
ing lately, so here goes: 

Privates Johnson, Dozier and Heise, of 
the Barrack’s Detachment, have been 
transferred to our detachment and _ will 
receive undesirable publicity hereafter. 

Corporal Gould left the Detachment for 
Hingham, and quite a few of his ‘‘pals’’ 
are staying aboard nights. I forgot to 
mention that he seemed to be in rather 
good spirits at the time of his parting— 
about 90 proof. 

Sergeant Coates just returned from a 
fifteen day leave looking rather glum, 
and we’re wondering as to the cause. 
Nevertheless his presence is noticed in the 
compartment. 

Sergeant O’Connor has abolished field 
day; it’s every day now, but the cleanli- 
ness of the compartment is a just re- 
ward. However, he may be convinced 
sooner or later as to the significance 
of Friday. 

Ever since Snellgrove went to Norfolk 
in civvies and became a good boy, ‘‘Red’’ 
Waggoner has devoted his time to shining 
his bucket and cleaning cap covers (not 
always his own). It seems that ‘‘Red’’ 
ean’t stand the competition. 

Eison, Cado, Yingling and Richardson 
were promoted to the exalted rank of 
Private First Class and are recuperating 
after an extended period of bucking. 


HAPPY LAST LANDING! 


(Continued from page 7) 


dodo. Also he discovered that eyes was im- 
portant in flyin’. He had two of them, 
and they hadn’t let him down yet,—he 
thought. But the Doe said he had to wear- 
glasses. Said that bum landin’ at eight 
p. m. when Andy cracked a wheel,—we all 
thought it was the darkness,—was prob- 
ably the result of bum depth perception. 


Guy Curran & Co., Inc. 


313-319 NINTH ST., N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, 

Towels, Sheets and Pillowcases, 

Blankets, and other Post Exchange 
Merchandise. 


Wholesale Only 
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‘‘Well, I expected even Andy to get 
sore at that; but not a bit of it. All he 
says is that it’s a necessary step in the 
right direction, and for the safety of avia- 
tion, those guys that ain’t fit has got to 
step out.’’ 

‘Now, it’s coming,’’ thought Dooly ;— 


the clock said 10:30; — aloud he said, 
‘*Yeah, Bass, those exams are tough all 
right.’’ 

‘‘But then, Dooly,’? — Bass continued, 


**You know the Department always allows 
for experience. The more of that a pilot’s 
got the more of these minor physical de- 
fects they’ll allow for. 

‘¢And besides which;—about that time 
Andy got married. So he didn’t have so 
much time to worry about himself; which 
was the best thing that could have hap- 
pened, if he’d only picked out a different 
girl, Ever meet Edith;—his wife, you 
know??? 

Dooly was exultant. The story coming 
up was the kind of stuff that had made 
the News-Light famous! At last a woman 
was in it! Wouldn’t old Joe Bellinger be 
tickled? And aloud, he replied,— 

‘*No, but I’ve seen her a couple of 
times. A little beauty, wasn’t she?’’ 

**Yes, and just as good as she looked. 
Way Andy come to marry her was out of 
the ordinary. We’d been out in Oklahoma 
playin’ the fairs with two ships, when 
Dick Barnes flyin’ the other ship crashed 
and a man and his wife ridin’ as pas- 
sengers got killed. Edith was their only 
child; only about seventeen at the time. 
Well, when we got back to the same town 
a year later, Andy goes out of his way to 
find out how Edith was gettin’ on. Wasn’t 
really no concern of his, but Andy was 
always that way. His flyin’ partner had 
got her into the mess, so to speak, and 
Andy was aimin’ to find out if she was in 
want. 

**She was;—plenty! Some third cousin 
had been real charitable like, and taken 
her in. Yeah, taken her in, is right. All 
she did was cook, wash, iron, mend clothes, 
milk cows, and keep the house clean for a 
family of eight people. In her spare time 
she minded the three kids. 

**So Andy feels so damn sorry for her 
he ups and asks her to marry him. Of 
course, she jumps at the chance and they 
was hitched. He was forty-three at the 
time and she was eighteen. A hard combi- 
nation to make a go of at best, but all 
he was thinkin’ of was to get her out of 
that hole she was stuck in. 

**She was one sweet kid and Andy got 
so he worshipped the ground she walked 
on. As for her, she tried her damndest to 
do her part. But you know how flyin’ is, 
Dooly. A man’s never home. Sundays and 
Holidays only mean the biggest day’s work 
in the year. When he does get home he’s 
so tired he only wants to be let alone.’’ 

‘<But I always heard she played square,’’ 
eut in Dooly, hoping for a contradiction. 

how,’’ Bass continued, ‘‘ Here’s 
Edith, at an age when she should have 
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Picture of a 
Leatherneck— 


Armed to 
the TEETH! 


Stand by your gums, buddy, if you want 
them to stand by you. The soft foods you 
eat on shipboard don’t give them the ex- 
ercise they need for health. Massage those 
lazy gums with Ipana Tooth Paste! 

After you've cleaned your teeth with 
Ipana, just rub a little more Ipana along 
where the teeth meet the jaw. Ipana with 
massage stimulates healthy circulation 
around your gums. It helps keep the 
whole mouth firm—and free from “pink 
tooth brush,”’ which is the forerunner of 
serious gum diseases. 

Ipana whitens your teeth and makes 
‘em sparkle like an Alaska glacier, too! 
It has a pleasant taste and a tang that 
makes your mouth feel clean as a whistle. 

Any drug or service store will be glad 
to sell you Ipana. The sooner a marine 
and Ipana get acquainted, the better it is 
for his teeth and gums! 


BrisToL-Myers Co., 73 West Street 
New York, N. Y. Ww 
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World’s 
Standard 
for Accuracy 


Write for Catalog No.25 
Ilustrating Timers for all 
Sports—All Industrial Uses 


JjJuLes Racine & Co. 
20 West 47th Street, New York 


Modern Ww Cleaning 


Branch Office 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 


Telephone 304 


SUTHERLAND 
MOTOR CO. 


TRIANGLE VIRGINIA 
(Your Authorized 
Chevrolet Dealer) 
Catering Strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service 
When transferred to or near Quantico, 
you will want a car, or up-to-date 
service. Give us a trial. 
EDDIE SUTHERLAND 
Manager 


HEADQUARTER 
for Snappy Clothes 
Outfit yourself in a 


SUIT or TOPCOAT 
On Our Easy Payment Plan 


PHIL BoByY’s Co. 
Home of Dignified Credit 


725 Seventh Street, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 
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been going out to dances with other kids 
her own age, tryin’ her best to carry out 
her part of a bad bargain. She was get- 
tin’ old ahead of her time with the tryin’ 
and Andy could see it. The more she 
tried, the more old Andy loved her for it. 
But at the best it was more like father 
and daughter than anything else. Andy 
would have done anything in the world to 
make her happy, but he never could dope 
out what he could do. 

**So then we come east and located per- 
manent. Next;—this kid they call Windy 
sturted hangin’ around the airport. I’ 
never forget the first time he met Edith. 
It was love at first sight, and no foolin’. 
Why, Edith smiled more that day than 
I’d seen her smile in a year. The kids was 
plumb daffy about each other. Windy was 
as hard hit as Edith. A nice clean kid, he 
is, too. Plenty of money, well brought up, 
and square as they come. Came right up 
to Andy, twice I know of, and asked him 
did he mind if he took Edith to a dance. 

‘Old Andy was just tickled to death to 
see her enjoying herself, and said, ‘ Yes, 
anytime.’ 

*‘*No, Andy couldn’t help but see it, it 
was plain as the nose on your face. The 
kids was cut out for each other and that’s 
all there was to that. So finally one night, 
he told Edith that he wanted to pay her 
way out to Reno to get a divorce. But not 
Edith, she was too loyal. She admitted 
that if she had met Windy sooner she’d 
have fallen in love with him; but she was 
no quitter and was going to stick by Andy, 
who had stuck by her.’’ 

‘‘What a story this is going to be,’’ 
thought Doody, ‘‘If only this old sob sis- 
ter will hurry up, it’s eleven now and if 
he holds me up a few minutes longer it’ll 
be just too bad. 

‘*‘Next time Andy is getting this semi- 
annual physical exam,’’ Bass’ voice droned 
on, ‘‘He asks the doctor how many more 
years he can get by. The doctor tells him 
about three, maybe four at the most. Af- 
ter that Andy gets real quiet for a few 
days, and then yesterday he calls up and 
eancels the insurance on that ship he was 
killed in. He owned it outright, too, so 
nobody lost a dime on that crash but him. 
Yeah, flyin, was Andy’s life. He figured 
that he only had three or four years in 
front of him and Edith had a life time; 
and he loved her. Ain’t much more a guy 
ean do for a girl he loves, is there, Dooly? 
One white guy, Andy Donaldson.’’ 

Dooly was frantic—It was fifteen min- 
utes from the dead line. He still needed to 
know ‘‘Windy’s’’ right name. Rich! so 
Bass said; good family; if he’d only turn 
out to be one of the four hundred, he, 
Dooly, had the year’s best story. Sweat- 
ing with excitement, he kept reminding 
himself that he must be casual, or this old 
lady Bass might be frightened off with- 
out giving him the nub of the story. 

So very casually he said, ‘‘By the way,’’ 
Bass, ‘*This Windy you spoke of, I’ve 
seen him him around the airport, what’s 
his right name?’’ 

‘¢O.—K.—Dooly,’’ answered Mae Bass, 
so slowly that his words dripp: d icicles’ 
‘*T’ve been expecting that question, and 
I’m a goin’ to answer it. But before I do 
I’m sure a goin’ to tell you somethin’, 

‘TI knew your face was familiar when 
you blew in that door. Before I been 
talkin’ to you for a minute, I had you 
placed. One day when I was in the News- 
Light office with a publicity story, you was 
talkin’ to Johnson, the airport reporter. 

‘*Well,—I give you a straight story and 
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now I’m goin’ give you a straight answer 
to your question. 

**Young Windy’s right name on the 
flight records is Joseph Bellinger, Jr., only 
son the managing editor of your yellow 
newspaper. 

**You wanted a story,—you’ve got it,— 
go back and print it.’’ 


IN THE LIFE OF A MARINE 


(Continued from page 5) 


to duties which do not regularly appertain 
to their respective Departments. Seamen 
are not to be ordered to do the duty of 
Sentinels, or to perform any other ap- 
propriate duties of the Marine Corps; 
and the Marines are not to be ordered to 
go aloft, or to perform any other Acts 
of mere Seamanship. 

To prescribe in detail, to the Sea & 
Marine Officers, their several and respec- 
tive authorities & duties, with all the 
proper modifications, would in _ practice 
greatly embarrass the government of a 
ship & would inevitably tend to produce 
endless altercation, and a consequent con- 
fusion, that would be seriously & ex- 
tensively injurious to the service—and 
hence results the indispensable necessity of 
committing without restriction, the ab- 
solute and exclusive command of the 
ship to the Captain or Commanding Offi- 
cer, who from every consideration of pub 
lie good & personal responsibility will 
be zealously interested in the appearance, 
the good conduct, the discipline & the 
happiness of the Marines as well as of 
the Seamen. 

No gentleman worthy of the honor of 
Commanding a ship in the Navy of the 
United States, will ever be capable of an 
Act, so abhorrent to the principles of an 
officer, as to abuse this great & important 
authority. If, however, there should 
ever occur an instance of a gross abuse of 
this power, such transgression will, upon 
a proper representation thereof, be a sub- 
ject of serious enquiry in this Depart- 
ment. 

Marines before they are attached to a 
ship, are under the command of the Lieut 
of the Marine Corps; but 
after they are so attached, the command 
of the Lieut' Col® Comm over them 
ceases; and from that moment the Ma- 
rines, Officers as well as Privates, are un- 
der the command of the Captain or 
Commanding Officer of such ship—and 
the Marines so attached to a ship, are not 
to be removed from her, but by order 
of this Department—nor is any officer 
of Marines, so attached to a ship to ob- 
tain leave of absence upon furlough, but 
by order of the Captain or Command- 
ing Officer—or of this Department. 

If a Marine on board of any ship of 
the United States—should at any time be 
desirous of becoming a Seaman—& the 
Captain of such ship should be well sat- 
isfied, from his personal knowledge of his 
merits, that he deserves such promotion, 
and also that such an advancement 
would contribute to the good of the 
service, he is authorized to make such 
transfer & promotion, subject however 
to the superintending control & ratifica- 
tion of this Department. 

An Officer of Marines has no Rank on 
board a ship of the United States, over 
any of the Officers of such ship. 

I have the honor to be, Sir, 

Your mo: ob: Serv*. 

Capt Samuel Barron.’’ R'. Smith. 
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Fifty-one 


THE GAZETTE 


Total Strength Marine Corps on March 31 
COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT —March 31 
Separations during April 


Appointments during April 


Total strength on April 30 
ENLISTED—Total strength March 31 
Separations during April - 


Joinings during April 


Total strength on April 30 ~. 
Total strength Marine Corps April 30 


16,149 
1,167 


14, 976 
16,144 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS 
COMMISSIONED 


Maj. Gen. John H. Russell, The Major 
General Commandant. 

Brig. Gen. Douglas C. McDougall, Assist- 
ant to The Major General Commandant. 

Brigadier General Rufus H. Lane, The 
Adjutant and Inspector. 

Brigadier General Hugh Matthews, The 
Quartermaster. 

Brigadier General George Richards, The 
Paymaster. 

Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Col. Benjamin S. Berry. 

Lt. Col. John Marston. 

Maj. William B. Croka. 

Capt. Herbert S. Keimling. 

Ist Lt. John Letcher. 

Officers last to make numbers in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. William T. Headley. 

Lt. Col. Clark H. Wells. 

Maj. William W. Ashurst. 

Capt. George W. McHenry. 

Ist Lt. Robert B. Luckey. 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


APRIL 2, 1934. 

Capt. John B. Bg = assigned to duty 
at Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash. 

Ist Lt. Ervin R. Ww hitman, relieved from 
duty with the C.C.C. and ordered to re- 
turn to MB, Quantico, Va. 

ChfQmcClk Alton P. Hastings, detached 
MB, Quantico, Va. to MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., via the USAT — 
pe or ae to sail from New York, N. Y., 
or about 4 May. 

APRII. 3, 1934. 

Maj. William G. Hawthorne, on reporting 
of his relief about 1 June detached duty 
as Division Marine Officer, Division 4, Bat- 
tleships, Battle Foree, USS. “West Vir- 
ginia” to Headquarters Marine Corps, Wash- 
ington, D. C 

Capt. Clifford O. Henry, on 4 April de- 
tached Hdqs. Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C., to MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, 
Va. 

Ist Lt. Samuel S. Ballentine, orders to 
Dept. of the Pacific from Fourth Reg. 
Shanghai, China, modified to MB, Quantico, 
Va., via the USS. “Henderson.” 

Ist Lt. Jesse S. Cook, Jr., orders to Dept. 
of the Pacific from Fourth Reg. Shanghai, 
China, modified to MB, Parris Island, 8. C 
via the USS. “Henderson.” 

ist Lt. Earl S. Piper, orders to Dept. 
of the Pacific from Fourth Reg. Shanghai, 
China, modified to MB, Parris Island, 8S. C., 
via the USS. “Henderson.” 

Ist Lt. Robert A. Olson, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NS, Guam 
via the USS. “Chaumont” scheduled to sail 
from San Francisco, Calif., on or about 


2nd Lt. William R. Williarns, detached 
MB, NAS, Sunnyvale, Calif., to MB, NS, 
Guam, via the USS. “Chaumont” scheduled 
to sail from San Francisco, Calif., on or 
APRIL 6, 1934 

Maj. Gen. John H. Russell appointed 
Major General Commandant on 5 April. 


(Continued on page 52) 
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APRIL 2, 1934. 

Cpl. James D. Egan—New York to New 
London. 

Sup-Set. Reuben C. Collins—Quantico to 
Guantanamo Bay. 

Qm-Set. Raol L. Razette—Guantanamo 
Bay to Quantico. 
APRIL 5, 1934. 

Qm-Seget. Anthony J. Dowdle—West Coast 
to MB, Washington. 
APRIL 6, 1934. 
Sgt. Russel M. Turner—USS. 
" to Mare Island. 
Cpl. William G. Bailey-—Charleston to 
MB, Washington. 

Cpl. Russell Brooks—NYd, Washington, 
to Quantico. 

Cpl. Donald K. Emery—Parris Island to 
Boston. 
APRIL 7, 1934. 
_ Gy-Sgt. Joseph W. Logue—West Coast to 
Guantanamo. 

Gy-Sget. Thomas O. Lowery—Guantanamo 
to Norfolk. 
APRIL 9, 1934. 

Cpl. Cecil L. Ayers—Norfolk to Charles- 
ton. 
APRIL 10, 1934. 

Cpl. Walter J. Fitzsimmons—Norfolk to 
New York. 

Cpl. Charles A. Culpepper—Norfolk to 
Charleston. 
APRIL 13, 1934. 

Cpl. Ollie C. Hanson—Parris Island to 
Charleston. 

Cpl. Joseph R. Porstner—New York to 
Fort Lafayette. 
APRIL 16, 1934. 

Gy-Set. Judson Vanderhoof—San Diego 
to Quantico. 

Cpl. Frederick D. 
Quantico. 
APRIL 17, 1934. 

Set. James W. Barngrover—MB, Wash- 
ington, to Great Lakes. 

Cpl. Earle E. Gould—USS. “Idaho” to 
Hingham. 
APRIL 18, 1934. 

Cpl. Joseph Hudanish—West Coast to 
East Coast. 
APRIL 19, 1934. 

Cpl. Max Berueffy, 
San Diego. 

Set. Stanley G. Palke—Quantico to Brem- 

Cpl. Floyd E. Carnes—West Coast to 
Quantico. 

Cpl. Francis A. Lavoie—New London to 
Parris Island. 

Cpl. Joe B. Limerick—Parris Island to 
Quantico. 
APRIL 23, 1934. 

Cpl. John Monan—West Coast to MB, 
Washington. 

Cpl. Harry S. Buchanan—Philadelphia to 
Quantico. 

Cpl. Charles C. 
Quantico. 

Cpl. Stanley C. 
Quantico. 

Cpl. Eugene H. Wilson—Fort Lafayette 
to New York. 

Cpl. James D. Newman—Naval Hospital, 
New York, to Parris Island. 
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San Diego to 


Jr.—Philadelphia to 


Gordon—Philadelphia to 


Lenn—Philadelphia to 
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RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


JOHNS, Perry T., 4-27-34, at Macon for 
Pensacola. 

PURCELL, Ernest R., 4-24-34, at Mare Is- 
land for Great Lakes. 

PRUETT, James R., 4-27-34, at Newport for 
Newport 

DALRYMPLE, Lee R., 4-24-34, at Chicago 
for Quantico. 

GOULETTE, George A., 4-26-34, at Ports- 
mouth, Va., for Va 

ORR, E mmett W., 4-20-34, at San Diego for 
San Diego. 

SMITH, taymond F., 4-24-34, at Boston for 
Boston. 

—— John W., 4-21-34, at Macon for 
Parris Island. 

SKOWRAN, George, 4-23-34, at Portsmouth, 
for Portsmouth, H. 

WALTERS, Clarence M., 
for Boston. 
BROWN, James Wm., 4-21-34, at Ports- 
mouth, N. H., for eas N. H. 
— IRSON, John, 3-30-34, at Peiping for 
e iping. 

SEYLER, William, 4-23-34, at Newport for 
Newport. 

WALKER, Edmund H., 4-18-34, at Bremer- 
ton for Bremerton. 

SMITH, Norman W., 4-20-34, at New Or- 
leans for Pensacola. 

HAYS, Oscar W., 4-10-34, at Seattle for 
sremerton. 

CROUCH, John M., 4-17-34, at Mare Island 
for Washington, D. C. 

GILLUM, Stanton V., 4-21-34, South Char- 
oe W. Va., for South Charleston, W. 
a. 

SMITH, Maxwell K., 3-29-34, on USS. 
“Tulsa” for USS. “Tulsa.” 

AMEY, Jesse R., 4-19-34, at Pittsburgh for 
Portsmouth, N. H. 

HEGLE, Fred H., 4-16-34, at Chicago for 
Quantico. 

BUTLER, Birch A., 4-16-34, at Portsmouth, 
Va., for Portsmouth, Va. 

KOLAR, Edward J., 4-17-34, at Portsmouth, 
Va., for Portsmouth, Va. 

OAKES, Ralph C., 4-16-34, at Yorktown for 
Yorktown, 

SULLIVAN, Philip W., 4-17-34, at Hingham 
for Hingham. 

HUBBARD, Harold J., 4-17-34, at Washing- 
ton, I). C., for Cavite. 
TOMLINSON, Roy A., 4-17-34, at Wash- 
ington, D. C., for Headquarters, MC. 
HARRISON, William E., 4-12-34, at San 
Francisco for San Diego. 

McCOY, Robert F., 4-15-34, at Quantico 
for Quantico. 

ORJAVSKY, George, 4-16-34, at Philadel- 
phia for Philadelphia. 

SNIVELY, Fred C., 4-15-34, at Boston for 
Boston. 

WHITTLE, James C., 4-11-34, at Port au 
Prince for Port au Prince. 

BAKER, James A., 4-13-34, at Chicago for 
Quantico. 

ROSE, George G., 4-10-34, at San Francisco 
for Mare Island. 

BRODERICK, Joseph M., 4-13-34, at Char- 
leston for Indian Head. 

GAYLORD, Willie F., 4-8-34, at San Diego 
for San Diego. 

MEZICK, William D., 4-9-34, at Mare Island 
for Iona Island. 


-24-34, at Boston 
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Set. Joseph M. H. Elswich—Parris Is- 
land to Philadelphia. 

Cpl. Roy L. Green 
APRIL 24, 1934. 

Cpl. Edward L. Miller—USS. “Arkansas” 
to MB, NYd, Washington. 
APRIL 25, 1934. 

Cpl. Clifford C, Ward—Norfolk to Quanti- 
co. 

Set. Earl 8S. Ross 
“Indianapolis.” 

Cpl. George 8S. Atcheson 
USS. “Indianapolis.” 

Cpl. Andy Gergely—Norfolk to Quantico. 

Cpl. Marcofsky—Norfolk to New York. 
APRIL 26, 1934 

Cpl. Jack C. Simpson—Eastern Recruiting 
District to Quantico 

Set. George H. Simmons—NYd, Washing- 
ton, to Eastern Recruiting District. 
APRIL 27, 1934 " 

Cpl. Henry H. Faulkner—Norfolk to New 
York 

Set. Kristos Markos 
to Charleston 
APRIL 30, 1934. 

Set. Richard A. Hardisty 

antico 
Set. Paul W. Williams—USS. “Nevada 
to Quantico. 


Quantico to Chicago 


Bremerton to USS. 


Bremerton to 


2nd Battalion, FMF, 


San Diego to 


U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
(Continued from page 51) 


Brig. Gen. Douglas C. McDougal ap- 
pointed Brigadier General on: 5 April. 

Capt. Oliver+T. Francis detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 
Va., via the USS. “Henderson” scheduled 
to sail from San Diego, Calif., on or about 
26 April 
rene Charles C. St. Clair, APM, detailed 
as Assistant Paymaster effective 9 May. 

ist Lt. David K. Claude transferred with 
Marine Detachment from USS. “Utah” to 
USS. “Medusa.” 

ist Lt. Walter A. Wachtler detached MCB, 


2nd Lt. Douglas C. McDougal, Jr., ap- 


APRIL 9, 1934 ‘ 
Maj. Gen. Harry Lee appointed Major 
General (temporary) from March 1, 1934. 
Capt. John F. Blanton relieved from duty 
with the C.Cc.C. and ordered to return to 
MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 

Capt. Herman H. Hanneken detached 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MD, RS, 
Destroyer Base, San Diego, Calif 
APRIL 10, 1934 

Maj. John Marston on or about 14 April 
detached MB, Quantico, Va., to Hdqs. Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C 

Capt. Leslie G. Wayt orders tou MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., modified to Hdqs Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C 

ist Lt. Robert L. Griffin relieved from 
duty with the C.C.C, and ordered to return 
to MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

2nd Lt. James V. Bradley, Jr. detached 
MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, to MB, 
Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. Alva B. Lasswell detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. Peter A. McDonald assigned to 
duty at MB, NYd, Cavite, P 

2nd Lt. Richard W. Hayward detached 
MD, USS. “Fulton” to Fourth Reg. Shang- 
hai, China. 

APRIL 11, 1934 

Capt. Robert C. Kilmartin on 27 April 
detached Office of the Judge Advocate Gen- 
eral, Navy Dept.. Washington, D. C., to 
MB, NYd, Pearl Harbor, T. H., via the 
USAT “Republic” scheduled to sail from 
New York, N. Y., on or about 4 May 

The following named officers relieved 
from duty with the €.C.C. and ordered to 
return to the stations indicated 
F. Drew, MB, NYd, New 


Capt. Edward G. Huefe, MB, NAS, Lake- 
hurst, N. J. 
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Capt. Miller V. Parsons, MB, NYd, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 

Capt. Eli Savage, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. Monitor Watchman, Jr., MB, NYd, 
Portsmouth, N. H. 

The following officers have been promoted 
to the grades indicated to rank from March 
1, 1934: 

Lt. Col. John Dixon. 

Capt. James B. Hardie. 

William R. Williams. 
Roger T. Carlson. 

Ist Lt. Frank G. Dailey. 

13, 1934. 

Col. Jesse F. Dyer on or about 5 June 
detached Staff of the Commander-in-Chief, 
Asiatic Fleet, USS. “Augusta,” to MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y. Authorized to delay two 
months en route 

Capt. Harry W. Bacon relieved from duty 
with the C.C.C. effective May 1, and or- 
dered to return to MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 

Capt. Walter Sweet relieved from duty 
with the C.C.C. effective May 1, and or- 
dered to return to MB, NYd, New York, 

Ist Lt. Roy M. Gulick detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MD, USS. “Wyoming,” to 
report on board at NYd, New York, N. Y., 
not later than 1 May. 


Ist Lt. Harold D. Harris detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to NAS, Pensacola, 
Fla. Authorized to delay one month en 
route 


Ist Lt. Archie E. O'Neil on reporting of 
his relief on or about 1 May detached, 
USS. “Wyoming” to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Ist Lt. Max B. Smith detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 
Va., to report on 20 May. 

lst Lt. William J. Stamper detached MB, 
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NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to MB, Quantico, 
Va., to report on 20 May. 

ChfMarGnr Theodore G. Laitsch on re- 
porting of his relief about May 1, detached 
MB, NMD, Yorktown, Va., to Hdqs. Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

ChfMarGnr Fred O. Brown on or about 
25 April detached MB, NYd, New York, 
N. Y., to MB, NMD, Yorktown, Va., to re- 
port not later than 1 May. 

Qmclk Andy C. Ramsey appointed a 
Quartermaster Clerk and assigned to duty 
at Hdqs. Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 
The following officers relieved from duty 
with the C.C.C. effective 1 May and ordered 
to return to MB, Quantico, Va.: 

Capt. Clarence H. Yost. 

Capt. John F. McVey. 

Capt. John D. O'Leary. 

Capt. Thomas F. Joyce. 

Capt. Agustus T. Lewis 

Capt. Robert S. Pendleton. 

Capt. Ernest L. Russell. 

Capt. Charles D. Sniffin. 

Capt. Delmar Byfield. 

Capt. Melvin E. Fuller. 

Capt. Max Cox. 

Capt. Eugene L. Mullaly. 

Capt. Jacob Leinhard 

Capt. Earl C. Nicholas. 

Capt. Harry Paul. 

st Lt. Horace D. Palmer. 

APRIL 16, 1934 


Lt. Col. Maurice E. Shearer detached 
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Dept. of the Pacific to Hdqs. Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C., via the USS. “Hender- 
son” scheduled to sail from San Francisco, 
Calif., on or about 23 April. 

Lt. Col. Philip H. Torrey on June 1 de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to Naval War 
College, Newport, R. I. Authorized to delay 
reporting until 2 July. 

Maj. William B. Croka on 1 May detached 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to Recruiting 
District of Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Maj. Arthur Kingston on 1 June detached 
Recruiting District of Pittsburgh, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., to Depot of Supplies, Marine 
Corps, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Capt. Gustav F. Bloedel detailed as As- 
sistant Quartermaster effective 15 May. 

2nd Lt. Lester S. Hamel detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Parris Island, > 
C., authorized to delay twenty-five days 
en route. 

The following named officers have been 
promoted to the grades indicated to rank 
from the dates shown: 

Lt. Col. John Marston, 20 March, 1934. 

Maj. William B. Croka, 20 March, 1934. 

Capt. George L. Hollett, 12 March, 1934. 

Capt. Herbert S. Keimling, 20 March, 1934, 

Ist Lt. Frank H. Wirsig, 12 March, 1934. 

Ist Lt. John S. Letcher, 20 March, 1934. 
APRIL 18, 1934. 

Lt. Col. William C. Powers, Jr. assigned 
to MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif., for duty 
and to NH, Mare Island, for treatment. 

Capt. Frank S. Flack assigned to MB, 
NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 

Capt. Nathan E. Landon assigned to MB, 
Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., for 
duty, and to NH, Puget Sound NYd, for 
treatment. 

Ist Lt. David A. Stafford relieved from 
duty with the C.C.C. and ordered to MB, 
NSB, New London, Conn. 

ChfPayClk Bernard E. Neel on discharge 
from treatment at NH, Washington, D. C., 
— to his home and retired on June 
, 1934. 

2nd Lt. James R. Stephens detached MD, 
USS. “Louisville” to Hdqs. Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C., via commercial steamer 
sailing from Canal Zone on or about 22 
April. 

APRIL 20, 1934. 

_Lt. Col. Calvin B. Matthews on comple- 
tion of the course detached Naval War 
College, Newport, R. 1, to Hdqs. Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Maj. Earl H. Jenkins on completion of 
the course detached Naval War College, 
Newport, R. L, to duty as Division Marine 
Officer, Division Four, Battleships, Battle 
Force, USS. “West Virginia.” 

Maj. Henry L. Larson on completion of 
the course detached Ecole de Guerre, Paris, 
France, to MB, Quantico, Va., for duty 
with the Marine Corps Schools Detachment. 

Capt. Walter G. Farrel on completion of 
the course detached Naval War College, 
Newport, Rh. L, to VS Sqdn. 14-M, USS. 
“Saratoga,” to report not later than 30 
June. 

Capt. Dudley S. Brown about June 15 
detached MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to 
MD, USS. “Saratoga.” Authorized to delay 
one month en route. 

Capt. William F. Brown on completion 
of the course detached Quartermaster Sub- 
sistence School, Chicago, Ill, to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., for duty with the Marine Corps 
Schools Detachment. 

Capt. Graves B. Erskine on completion 
of the course detached Command and Gen- 
eral Staff School, Fort Leavenworth, Kan- 
sas, to Aircraft One, MB, Quantico, Va. 

Ist Lt. Robert E. Hogaboom on com- 
pletion of the course detached the Cavalry 
School, Fort Riley, Kans., to MB, Quantico, 
Va., for duty with the Marine Corps Schools 
Detachment. 

On completion of the course the follow- 
ing named officers detached the Infantry 
School, Fort Benning, Ga., and ordered to 
the stations indicated: 

Capt. Daniel R. Fox, MB, Quantico, Va., 
for duty with the Marine Corps Schools 
Detachment. 

Capt. Benjamin W. Gally, Hdqs. Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. Authorized to 
delay en route until July 2. 

Ist Lt. Randolph McC. Pate, MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., for duty with the Marine Corps 
Schools Detachment. 

Ist Lt. John D. Muncie, MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., for duty on the staff of the 
Basic School. 

Ist Lt. William W. Orr, MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., for duty on the staff of the 
Pasic School. 

PayClk Emett G. Hall assigned to duty in 
Office of the Assistant Paymaster, Hdqs., 


4 
| 
at 
NO es- 
pointed a second lieutenant in the Marine 
Corps and ordered to duty at MB, Quan- 
ti Va., to report not later than 25 April. 
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June, 1934 


Dept. of the Pacific, San Francisco, Calif. 
APRIL 21, 1934. 

Maj. Lowry B. Stephenson on completion 
of the course detached Naval War College, 
Newport, R. LL. to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Capt. Murl Corbett on or about 1 August 
detached Quartermaster Subsistence School, 
Chicago, lll, to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Captain George P. Doane on discharge 
from treatment, NH, Washington, D. C., 
detached Hdqs. Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C., ordered to his home, and retired 
on 1 August. 

Capt. Leland S. Swindler on completion of 
the course detached Army Industrial Col- 
lege, Washington, D. C., to Hdqs. Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Ist Lt. Orin H. Wheeler on completion of 
the course detached Motor Transport 
School, Camp Holabird, Md., to Depot of 
Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa. 

The following named officers detached 
Coast Artillery School, Fort Monroe, Va., 
on completion of course, to MB, Quantico, 


Ist Lt. Rupert R. Deese. 

Ist Lt. James P. S. Devereux. 

Ist Lt. Lewis A. Hohn. 

Ist Lt. Floyd A. Stephenson. 

The following named officers detached 
Army Signal School, Fort Monmouth, N. J., 
on completion of the course, to Hdqs. Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C.: 

Ist Lt. Francis J. MeQuillen. 

2nd Lt. Melvin G. Brown. 

2nd Lt. Wilson T. Dodge. 

The following named officers detached 
Field Artillery School, Fort Sill, Okla., on 
sane of the course, to MB, Quantico, 

Capt. Harold D. Shannon. 

2nd Lt. Manley L. Curry. 

2nd Lt. Robert B. Luckey. 

APRIL 23, 1934. 

Lt. Col. William C. Powers on discharge 
treatment NH, Mare Island, Calif., detached 
MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif., to MB, Par- 
ris Island, S. C. 

Capt. Leslie G. Wayt on expiration pres- 
ent leave of absence detached Hdqs. Ma- 
rine Corps, eeenenaten, D. C., to MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

2nd Lt. William F. 
April. 

2nd Lt. Edward L. Hutchinson on accept- 
ance of appointment as second lieutenant 
assigned to active duty at MB, Quantico, 
Va., to report not later than 15 May. 

ChfMarGnr William T. Crawford retired 
on 1 May. 

The following named officers were pro- 
moted on 20 April to the grades indicated 
with rank from the dates shown: 

Col. Benjamin S. Berry, 1 March, No. 1. 

Lt. Col. Ross S. Kingsbury, 1 March, No. 


Bryson died on 21 


Col. Edwin N. McClellan, 1 March, 


Maj. Edwin P. McCaulley, 1 March, No, 1, 

Maj. Graves B. Erskine, 1 March, No. 2. 

Capt. Gordon Hall, 1 March, No. 1. 

Capt. William S. Fellers, 1 March, No. 2. 

Maj. Louis R. Jones, 1 March, No. 3. 
APRIL 24, 1934. 

Ist Lt. James Snedeker detached First 
Brig. Haiti to MB, Quantico, Va., via com- 
mercial steamer sailing from Port au 
Prince, Haiti, on or about 9 May. 

Ist Lt. Frank D. Weir on completion of 
the course on or about 27 April, detached 
the Chemical Warfare School, Edgewood 
Arsenal, Edgewood, Md., to MB, Quantico, 
Va., for duty with Aircraft One, FMF. 

2nd Lt. Robert B. Luckey orders to MB, 
Quantico, Va., modified. On completion of 
the course detached Field Artillery School, 
A Sill, Okla., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

APRIL 25, 1934. 

Capt. Herbert S. Keimling relieved from 
duty with the C.C.C. effective May 1, and 
ordered to return to MB, Quantico, Va., on 
completion of treatment at the Station 
Hospital, Fort Banks, Mass. 

Ist Lt. John D. Blanchard detached MB, 
NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., to MD, Cape May, 
N. J., to arrive there on 1 May. 

Ist Lt. John R. Lanigan detached MB, 
Washington, D. C., to MD, Cape May, N. J., 
to arrive there not later than 1 May. 

Ist Lt. Lyman G. Miller on completion of 
the course detached the Chemical Warfare 
School, Edgewood Arsenal, Edgewood, Md., 
to MB, Quantico, Va., for duty with the 
Marine Corps Schools Detachment. 

APRIL 26, 1934. 

Maj. Oscar R. Cauldwell on 11 June de- 

tached Army War College, Washington, 


D. C., to Naval War College, Newport, R. I., 
to report not later than 2 July. 


Capt. Raymond J 


Zartholomew detached 
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Fourth Reg., Shanghai, China, to MD, USS. 
“Agusta.” 

ist Lt. Robert G. Hunt detached MB, 
~arris Island, S. C., to MB, NS, Guanta- 
namo Bay, Cuba, to report not later than 


Ist Lt. Robert H. McDowell detached 
MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va., to MD, Cape May, 
N. J., to report not later than 1 May. 

Ist Lt. John H. Stillman detached MD, 
USS. “Augusta” to Fourth Reg., Shanghai, 
China, 

APRIL 27, 1934. 

Col. Ellis B. Miller detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to the Naval War College, New- 
port, R. I. Authorized to delay reporting 
until 2 July. 

Maj. Samuel C. Cumming on completion 
of the course detached the Command and 
General Staff School, Fort Leavenworth, 
Kans., to Hdqs. Marine Corps, Washington, 
Db. C., authorized to delay reporting until 
30 June. 

Capt. Raymond T. Presnell detached MB, 
Parris Island, S. C., to Hdqs. Marine Corps, 
D. C., to report not later than 


Ma 
AP Ril 28, 1934. 

Maj. Edward M. Reno detached MB, Par- 
ris Island, S. C., to Hdqs. Marine Corps, 
D. 

Capt. Claude A. Larkin on completion of 
the course detached the Air Corps Tactical 
School, Maxwell Field, Montgomery, Ala., 
to the Naval War College, Newport, R. L, 
to report not later than 2 July 

QmClk Ray O'Toole detached McC B, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif. 


An Open Letter 


To The Services 


An important mile-stone was reached when Con- 
gress re-passed the Independent Offices Bill. 
We are glad to have contributed in some small 
measure in bringing to the attention of Congress 
the necessity and justice of this step. 


All of the privileges of which the Services have 
been deprived should restored. The in- 
sufficiency of the pay of Junior Officers should 
receive the sympathetic and constructive atten- 
tion of the Administration and our Congress. 
Confidence is often given through the knowl- 
edge that some one else is “standing by”. We 
want you to know that we shall continue to 
advocate before the Administration and Con- 
gress the complete restoration of all privileges 
and an increase of pay to Junior Officers. 


N. S. MEYER, INC. 
MANUFACTURERS OF MILI. 
TARY AND NAVAL INSIGNIA 
AND UNIFORM EQUIPMENT 
FOR HALF A_ CENTURY. 


RECENT ENLISTMENTS 


(Continued from page 51) 


WROBEL, Peter P., 4-8-34, at Sunnyvale 
for San Diego. 
SMITHERS, Dennis K., 4-13-34, at Wash- 
ington, D. C., for Headquarters, MC. 
KULCHYCKI, William, 4-10-34, at Chicago 
for Quantico. 

KUYKENDALL, George 
Orleans for Quantico. 

ANGUS, Rudolph L., 4-12-34, at Quantico 
for Quantico. 

CHRISTOFF, Peter, 
for Quantico. 

STORER, Guy B., 4-12-34, at Quantico for 
Quantico. 

THOMAS, Wallace D., 4-11-34, at Lakehurst 
for Lakehurst. 

DENNO, Joseph, 4-11-34, at Washington, D. 
c., for Philadelphia. 

HUDSON, Lucien N., 4-11-34, at Charleston 
for ‘harleston. 

TOLAN, William F., 4-6-34, at Chicago for 
Philadelphia. 

AGAR, Paul R., 4-3-34, at San Diego for 
San Diego. 

RICHARDSON, John J., 4-4-34, at San Die- 
go for USS. “California.” 

TWOOMEY, Joseph F., 4-9-34, at Pittsburgh 
for Quantico. 


, 4-10-34, at New 


4-12-34, at Quantico 
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ATCHESON, George S., 4-3-34, at Bremer- 
ton for Bremerton. 
BRANAM, Henry B., 4-5-34, at Mare Island 
for Charleston. 
~~ Frank C., 4-9-34, at Norfolk for 
Cavite. 
SANDUSKY, Walter, 4-7-34, at Philadel- 
phia for Philadelphia. 
KATES, James H., 4-2-34, at Los Angeles 
for San Diego. 
MORROW, Ralph W., 4 
les for San Diego. 
COUCH, Richard M., 3-31-34, at San Diego 
for San Diego. 
CRAWFORD, Harold, 4-6-34, at Yorktown 
for Yorktown, 
IKER, Charley A., 3-31-34, at Bremerton 
for Quantico. 
JIRASEK, Norbert, 4-7-34, at Portsmouth, 
N. H., for Portsmouth, N. H. 
McCLARREN, Jay W., 4-6-34, at Parris 
Island for Parris Island. 
PETRUSKY, Paul, 3-30-34, at Port au 
Prince for Port au Prince. 
TALMADGE, Walter V., 3-4-34, at Peiping 
for Peiping. 
GRAVES, Hubert, 4-5-34, at Quantico for 
Quantico, 
ENGLISH, Robert G., 4-4-34, at Quantico 
for Quantico. 
CONN, Ernest S., 4-1-34, at Parris Island 
for Parris Island. 
DEASE, William C., 4-3-34, at Portsmouth, 
Va., for Charleston. 
HELLMIG, Charles W., 3-8-34, at Shanghai 
for Shanghai. 
PROPST, Carl L., 4-1-34, at Parris Island 
for Parris Island. 
SHAMBLEN, Harry W., 
Diego for San Diego. 
ELLIOTT, Nathaniel L., 11-23-33, at Guam 
for Guam. 
HODGSON, George E., 3-26-34, at Haw- 
thorne for Hawthorne. 
WISEMAN, Earl P., 4-2-34, at Philadelphia 
for Norfolk. 
YOUNG, James E. 4-2-34, at Norfolk for 
Great Lakes. 
COOK, James D., 3-28-34, at Mare Island for 
Cavite. 
ERCANBRACK, Earl B., 3-24-34, on USS. 
“Arkansas” for USS. “Arkansas. oa 
FREEMAN, Robert C., 3-31-34, at Quantico 
for Quantico. 
MURNIN, Frank, 3-25-34, at Mare Island 
for Mare Island. 
NAVAL TRANSPORT ‘SAILINGS 
CHAUMONT—Arrive San Diego 2 May, 
leave 3 May; arrive San Pedro 4 May, leave 
5 May; arrive San Francisco 7 May, leave 
17 May; arrive Honolulu 25 May, leave 26 
May; arrive Guam 5 June, leave 6 June 
arrive Manila 12 June, leave 12 July; ar- 
rive Guam 18 July, leave 19 July; arrive 
Honolulu 29 July, leave 30 July; arrive 
San Francisco 7 August, leave 17 August; 
arrive San Pedro 19 August, leave 20 Au- 
gust; arrive San Diego 21 August, leave 
22 August; arrive Canal Zone 31 August, 
leave 3 September; arrive Port au Prince 
6 September, leave 6 September; arrive 
Guantanamo 7 September, leave 7 Septem- 
ber; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 12 September. 
CHAUMONT is scheduled to make two 
special trips to Port au Prince and return, 
departing N.O.B. Norfolk on 22 September 
and 13 October, and tentatively scheduled 
to depart N.O.B. Norfolk about 8 November 
for regular trip to the West Coast and 
Asiatic Station. 
HENDERSON—Leave San Diego 1 May; 
arrive Canal Zone 12 May, leave 15 May; 
arrive Port au Prince 18 May, leave 18 
May; arrive Guantanamo 19 May, leave 19 
May; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 23 May, leave 
4 June; arrive Guantanamo 9 June, leave 
9 June; arrive Port au Prince 10 June, leave 
13 June: arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 18 June, 
leave 27 June; arrive Guantanamo 2 
leave 2 July; arrive Port au Prince 3 
leave 3 July; arrive Canal Zone 6 
leave 10 July; arrive San Diego 21 
leave 23 July: arrive San Pedro 24 
leave 25 July; arrive San Francisco 
July, leave 10 August; arrive Honolulu 
August, leave 20 August; arrive Guam 
August, leave 1 September; arrive Manila 
7 September, leave 8 October; arrive Guam 
14 October, leave 15 October; arrive Honolu- 
lu 26 October, leave 27 October; arrive 
San Francisco 4 November, leave 17 No- 
vember; arrive San Pedro 19 November, 
leave 20 November; arrive San Pedro 21 
November, leave 22 November; arrive Canal 
Zone 3 December, leave 6 December; arrive 
Guantanamo 10 December, leave 10 Decem- 
ber: arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 15 December. 
NITRO—tLeave Philadelphia 2 May; ar- 
rive Iona Island 3 May, leave 8 May; arrive 
Boston 10 May, leave 17 May; arrive New- 
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SNO -WHITE 


Known and used by 
every Marine in The 
Service as the best 
belt dressing in the 
world. 

One box will last One 
Year or longer; will 
not crack or rub off. 


Price 25c on East Coast—35c on 


the West Coast 


A Sno-White Dressing 
and You'll Pass Inspection 


Manufactured Exclusively by 


Stewart’s Pharmacy 


755 8TH STREET, S. E. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Judge a Bank 


- - - by its history, its policies, 
its management and its atti- 
tude of usefulness as well as 
by the amount of its re- 


sources, 


ON THE BASIS OF OUR RECORD, 
WE OFFER OUR SERVICES 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 


F St. at 9th 17th St. at GC 


Washington, D. C. 


Resources Over $20,000,000 


MODEL LUNCH 
Service to Service Men 
Opposite Marine Barracks 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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port 18 May, leave 18 May; arrive Nor- 
folk 19 May, leave 9 June; arrive Guanta- 
namo 14 June, leave 14 June; arrive Port 
au Prince 15 June, leave 15 June; arrive 
Canal Zone 18 June, leave 21 June; arrive 
San Diego 30 June, leave 2 July; arrive 
Pearl Harbor 10 July, leave 23 July; ar- 
rive Puget Sound 2 August, leave 8 Au- 
gust; arrive Mare Island 11 August, leave 
18 August; arrive San Pedro 20 August, 
leave 22 August; arrive San Diego 23 Au- 
gust, leave 25 August; arrive Canal Zone 4 
September, leave 7 September; arrive Port 
au Prince 10 September, leave 10 Septem- 
ber; arrive Guantanamo 11 September, leave 
11 September; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 16 
September 

RAMAPO—Operating temporarily under 
Commander Base Force. 

SALINAS---Operating temporarily under 
Commander Base Force. 

SIRntUS—Operating temporarily under 
Cominbatfor for duty in connection with 
Aleutian Island Survey and will report to 
Opnav for duty at Puget Sound on 9 July. 

VEGA—Leave Philadelphia 4 May; ar- 
rive New York 5 May, leave 12 May; arrive 
toston 14 May, leave 19 May; arrive Phil- 
adelphia for overhaul 21 May. 

PROMOTIONS 

TO SERGEANT (SW): 

Charles F. Ackerman. 

Harold S. Lange. 

toy M. Tomlinson. 

George R. Ingersoll. 
TO CORPORAL: 

Jesse N. Walker. 

Ernest W. Needham. 

Herman D. Couch. 

Philip L. Boles. 

Henry S. Kledziky (SW). 

Russel M. Turner. 

Harley M. Davis. 

Earle E. Gould. 

Harry McK. Blanchard. 


John P. Koxiol. 
Stanley Gbur. 
Alfred J. Brengle. 


Floyd M. Cartwright. 
Raymond Posey (SW). 
Oren F. Arthur (SW). 
Marvin F. Canaday (SW). 
George M. Bryant (SW). 
Ernest W. Reigner (SW). 
John T. Hood (SW). 
Joseph Nahory, Jr. (SW). 
Theron F. Connett (SW). 
Leonard A. Walker (SW). 
Charley Horyna (SW). 
Gilbert F. Thomason. 
Clement F. Betko. 
Hercule A. Lamontagne. 


PAYMASTER’S CLERICAL SCHOOL 

Attention of the Service is invited to the 
following paragraph that appeared in Head- 
quarters Bulletin, No. 100, dated 15 Janu- 
ary, 1934, for compliance thereto as set 
forth in the last sentence thereof. 

“No classes for instruction in the Pay- 
master’s Clerical School will be formed un- 
til such time as the existing list of pay- 
master’s department personnel eligible for 
advancement to the rank of Staff Sergeant 
is exhausted. Commanding officers should 
therefore advise prospective applicants ac- 
cordingly.” 

ROSTER FOR PROMOTION 

The following roster prepared by the 
Noncommissioned Officers Promotion Board 
will be used in making promotions in the 
following ranks 

SERGEANT MAJOR 

First Sergeant Raymond Clayton. 

First Sergeant James Carbary. 

First Sereant Fred Siegenthaler. 

First Sergeant Cecil M. Dietz. 

First Sergeant Ford E. Wilkins. 

First Sergeant Roman Szumigalski. 
FIRST SERGEANT 
Gy-Sergeant Robert C. Wood, Band Duty. 

Pvt. lcl. Levis E. Giffen, Band Duty. 

Sergeant Fred H. Kelley. 

Sergeant Carl Montgomery. 

Sergeant Cecil R. Bates. 

Sergeant Harry M. Henderson. 

Sergeant Glenn A. Wheeler. 

Sergeant Hartle C. Calvery. 

Stf. Sgt. Joseph L. Stoops 

Sergeant Harold K. Jackson. 

Sergeant Frederick M. Bissinger. 

Sergeant Warren F. Lear. 

Sergeant Francis L. White. 

Stf. Set. John A. Miller. 

Sergeant Edward L. Livermore. 

Sergeant George K. Acker. 

GUNNERY SERGEANT 

Sergeant John Anderson, Ordnance. 

Sergeant John McHugh, Ordnance. 
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Sergeant Arthur H. Steinhardt, Engr. and 
Post Maint. 
Stf. Sgt. Leonard Ludtke, Engr. and Post 
Maint. 
Sergeant Truman A. Pembroke, Ordnance, 
Sergeant Sterling P. Roberts, Ordnance. 
Sergeant Carl W. Daulton, Ordnance. 
Sergeant Olin L. Beall, Ordnance. 
Sergeant Gust Spart, Ordnance. 
Sergeant Charles E. Angus, Ordnance. 
Sergeant Sidney O. Patterson, Ordnance. 
Sergeant Raymond F. Neel, Ordnance. 
STAFF SERGEANT 
Corporal Edward A. Smith, Mechanical. 
Sergeant Oscar J. Meyer, Mechanical. 
Sergeant Frank L. Howell, Mechanical. 
Corporal Joseph W. Cook, Mechanical. 
Sergeant Eugene G. Wood, Mechanical. 
Pvt. lel. Vernal Cagle, Mechanical 
Sergeant Leonard T. Hughes, Clerical. 
Sergeant Arthur V. Erickson, Clerical. 
Sergeant Baxter E. Vann, Clerical. 
Sergeant Douglas S. Catchim, Clerical. 
Pvt. lcl. Robert G. Hendricks, Clerical. 
Corporal Clyde I. Wheeler, Clerical. 


GRADUATES OF THE CORRESPOND- 
ENCE CLASS, MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, 
QUANTICO, VA., APRIL, 1934 


U. S. Marine Corps 


BENSON, William W., Ist Lt., 
Company Officers’ Course. 

CUNNINGHAM, Francis J., Ist Lt., 
try Company Officers’ Course. 

SLAGTER, Arthur W., Ist Set., 
missioned Officers’ Course 

JAMES, Nick, Sgt., Noncommissioned Offi- 
cers’ Course. 

GAY, James D., Private First Class, Signal 
Corps Course “A.” 


Infantry 
Infan- 


Noncom- 


Marine Corps Reserve 

BUCKLEY, Edmond J., Captain, Ist Bat- 
talion, 21st Reserve Marines, Field Ar- 
tillery Course “A.” 

DOLAN, John J., Captain, 19th 
Marines, Infantry Basic Course 

LARISON, Leon, Captain, 3rd Battalion, 
19th teserve Marines Infantry Basic 
Course. 

AUGUSTINE, John W., Ist Lt., 6th Marine 
Reserve Brigade, Infantry Basic Course. 

IRWIN, John T., Ist Lt., 6 Marine Reserve 
Brigade, Infantry Basic Course. 

ANGSTADT, Frederick S., 2nd Lt., Central 
teserve Area, Air Corps Basic Course. 

COPES, Robert E., 2nd Lt., 6th Marine 
teserve Brigade, Course “A.” 

THOMAS, John H., Ist Lt., Ist Battalion, 
2ist Reserve Marines, Field Artillery 
Course “A.” 

GILL, Albert E., Set., 6th Marine Reserve 
Brigade, Course “A.” 

SIMON, Jerome, P. F. C., 1st Battalion, 
USMCR—N. Noncommissioned Offi- 
cers’ Course. 

REYNOLDS, Franklin M., Private, Ist Bat- 
talion, USMCR—N. Y.—Noncommissioned 
Officers’ Course. 

SPECIAL COURSES COMPLETED 
U. S. Marine Corps 

YALOWITZ, Emmanuel, Ist Sgt., Adminis- 
tration. 

Marine Corps Reserve: 

DUBBER, “A.” “E.” Sergeant, 6th Marine 
Reserve Brigade, Administration and Or- 
ganization of the Marine Infantry Bat- 


talion. 
DEATHS 


Officers 

BRYSON, William F., 2nd Lt., died April 
20, 1934, of disease at U. S. Public Health 
Hospital, Key West., Fla. Next of kin: 
Mrs. Sarah J. Bryson, mother, 1004 East 
Jefferson Street, Pana, III. 

CLOUD, David Lowe, Jr., Ist Lt., drowned 
April 12, 1934, in the sea off Virginia 
Beach, Virginia, as the result of airplane 
crash. Next of kin: Mrs. Anna M. Cloud, 
wife, care of Mr. P. D. Mathis, 114 Jeffer- 
son St., San Antonio, Texas. 

Enlisted Men 

CALESTINE, Albert, Sergeant, died April 
13, 1934, at Shanghai, China. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Augustine Fleck, sister, 65 
Downing St., New York, N. Y. 

DUNAVENT, Roy H., Private First Class, 
died April 3, 1934, at Mare Island, Calif. 
Next of kin: Mrs. Elizabeth D. Dunavent, 
tage 635 Allison St., N. W., Washington, 

EVANS, Joseph R. Sergeant, died April 25, 
1934, of disease at the U. S. Naval Hos- 
pital, Pearl Harbor, T. H. Next of kin: 


teserve 


Mrs. Bertie O. Evans, mother, 1200 West 

Grannet St., Breckenridge, Texas. 
BAZELL, Earl M., Sergeant Major, retired, 

died March 10, 1934, of disease at Queen's 
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nd Hospital, Honolulu, T. H. Next of kin: QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Mrs. Annie Bazell, wife, 4002 Maunaloa Q.—Staff Sergeant, Quantico, Va.: A man b 3 
pst Avenue, Honolulu, T. H. after serving four years extends his en- If you Like to Shoot 
PFLEGER, August, Principal Musician, re- listment for a period of two years, said } 
ce. tired, died April 28, 1934, of disease at extension to expire 21 June, 1931. He re- | You Have Use for | 
ce. the U. S. Naval Hospital, Washington, enlists 22 June, 1931, for a period of four % 
Dp. C. Next of kin: Mrs. Sallie Pfleger, years. Under the new ruling of the Comp- HOPPE’S No 9 ca 
wife, 732 Thirteenth Street, S. E., Wash- troller General is the man entitled to draw ° 
ington, D. C. 5% or 10% longevity pay? | 
MURRAY, Murtis, Corporal, Cl. II (da), Answer—The man is entitled to longev- 
ce. "MCR. inactive i} ity pay for over four years’ service or 5%. y 
t, inactive, died April 3, 1934, of a A marksmen use it to keep their 
disease at Little Falls, N. Y. Next of Q.—Captain, Haiti: Does Article 10-33, rifle bores shining, free from 
in: Mrs. Minnie Kelley. siste : Marine Corps Manual, apply to changes or , ° 
kin inie Kelley, sister, R. No. 1, fouling and rust, accurate. Keep 
Dolgeville, N. Y. corrections on papers, records and reports chet : res ‘= 
covered by Chapter 10? If so, can an offi- at «wey, ashore an 
PETERMAN, Charles L., Ist Sergeant, Cl. cer make corrections as explai : afloat, with Hoppe’s No. 9, 
Il (d), FMCR, inactive, died April 28, ticle 10-33, before forwarding papers. to the world’s famous rust dis- 
f 1934, of disease at the U. S. Naval Hospi- 2 : : eaheeday courager and residue remover. 
tal, Mare Island, Calif. Next of kin: Answer—Article 10-33 does not apply to Get it at your P.X. For sam- 
Mrs. Clara I. Peterman, wife, 244 Capitol pply. ple bottle send to 
Street, Vallejo, Calif , , muster rolls which are covered by Article 
al. street, 10-5, corrections to other papers and reports 
LUSK, Benjamin M., Private, Cl. III, FMCR, may be made before they are forwarded to Frank A. Hoppe, Inc. 
al. inactive, died September 6, 1933, of dis- Headquarters if Article 10-33 is complied 2305 No. 8th St., Phila., Pa. 
al. I ease at New Castle, Pa. Next of kin: with. 
Mrs. Virginia B. Lusk, wife, RFD No. 
9, New Castle, Pa. a 
D- 
2S, | TARGET PRACTICE 
FLORISTS FOR 
HIGH SCORE (Rifle)—Officers and men 
attaining a score of 325 or better over the HEADQUARTERS, MARINE CORPS Sho 
ry regular qualification course for the target . lower 
a year 1934 according to reports of target t Circ é 


i I practice covering qualifications for Marks- on 
manship Qualification Order No. 2: u 


m- Cpl. Donald R. Rusk 339 


1364 CONNECTICUT AVENUE 


o> TELEPHONES — 
Ist Lt. Merrill B. Twining 337 
Gy-St. Thomas O. Lowery 336 DECATUR ©0070 AND 007! 
Gy-Set. James R. Tucker 333 
jal Ist Sgt. Harvey R. King 332 
Gy-Set. Joseph R. Tiete 332 
Gy-Set. Carl J. Cagle 332 
Pfe. James H. Christopher 332 


it- Ist Set. George L. Robinson Ho h ? 
fe arvie C. Schee 32s 
1 Pfe. Harvie C. S« heetz 4 WwW y | ake a ( ‘hance: 


Ist Set. William Carleton 


ve Pfe. William C. Eggers 328 
Pfe. W. Y. Henderson 328 
nm, Pvt. Robert B. Manning 328 
ic Pvt. Henri Novak 328 P 
Set. Floyd M. McCorkle 327 t d M lk I S f M lk 
ne Pvt. Jasper N. Drew 327 as eurize 1 S. a e 1 o 
Cpl. Joseph Gulino 326 
ve Cpl. Ray A. Hoenk a. 
al} Pvt. Stephin Fgrie 326 Delivery in Quantico, Virginia 
Set. Joseph T. Kiszewski 335 
ne Cpl. William J. McNamee 325 b 
Pvt. William H. Blanton 325 y 
n, 
| FARMERS CREAMERY CO., INC. Fredericksburg, Va. 
Cpl. Valentine J. Kravitz 340 b) 
ve HIGH SCORE (Pistol)-——Officers and en- 
listed men attaining a percentage of 92 
n, or better over the pistol qualification course 
fi- for the target year 1934 according to re- 
ports of target practice covering qualifica- RIFLE QUALIFICATION FIRING AT THE PRINCIPAL RANGES SO FAR RECORDED 


tions for Marksmanship Qualification Or- 
SINCE THE BEGINNING OF THE TARGET YEAR—1934 


Gy-Set. Joseph R. Tiete 97 Sharp- 
Cpl. Valentine J. Kravitz 97 Experts shooters Marksmen Unqual. Qual. 
Pfe. Harvie C. Sheetz 97 HAITI 
Ist Lt. Reginald H. Ridgely 96 Hasco . , 79—14% 159—28% 263—45% 75—13% 87% 
S- Tpr. Jim T. Childers 95 Cape Haitien 12—13% 18—20%, 41—46% 19—21% 79% 
Capt. Carl W. Meigs 94 GUANTANAMO BAY 13—10% 23—18% 33—25% 62—47% 53% 
Gy-Set. Charles B. Hughes 94 HONGKEW ipalnedieeiiamanias 15— &% 47—26% 80—44% 40—22% 78% 
ne Pvt. Harold Cleghorne 94 MARE ISL AND 11—13% 25—30% 33—39% 15—18% 82% 
r- Ist Sgt. George L. Robinson . PARRIS ISLAND 
t- 2nd Lt. John M. Davis 92 Post Orgs. ‘ 24—39% 18—29% 14—-22% 6—10% 90% 
2nd Lt. Louis M. Heinrichs 92 Recruits 63— 9% 152—24% 276—43% 153—24% 76% 
Ist Set. Joseph K. Roberts 92 PUULOA POINT 22—40% 19—35% 9—16% 5— 9% 91% 
SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT: Base Orgs. I—78% I— 22% 100% 
‘il Gy-Set. Joseph R. Tiete 97 Recruits 2— 1% 18—10% 62—35% 96—54% 46% 
th Cpl. Valentine J. Kravitz 97 Other Ranges 12—34% 9—26% 13—37% 1— 3% 97% 
st Pvt. Thomas Stroope 97 MARINE CORPS 260—13% 488—24% 826—40% 472—23% 77% 
ad 
ia 


a, SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 
To send their changes of address giving both the old and new address. 


: When you move or are transferred let us know immediately. This will insure your getting each number of 
Tue LEATHERNECK promptly. 


NAME 


NEW ADDRESS - 


i 
ang 
é 
d, 


Fifty-six THE IEATHERNECK June, 1934 


SGT.WATSON SALKELD, 2 
ZOth MARINE RESERVES, 

A WASHINGTON D.C. POLICEMAN 
FACED THE GUNS OF TWO GANGSTERS, 
KILLED ONE, ANOWITH TWO BROTHER 

OFPICERS CAPTURED THREE OTHERS OF A GANG THAT WAS 
HOLDING UP A FILLING STATION. THIS BROKE UP A SERIES 
OF HOLDUPS IN WASHINGTON AND VICINITY. SGT, SALKELD 
HAS DISTINGUISHED HIMSELF IN OTHER GUN BATTLES 
WITH LAW BREAKERS, 


JIGGS ADDS SOME STRIPES! 
A*REGULAR BULLDOG WARRANT 
FOR DUTY AS MARINE CORPS 
MASCOT" HAS BEEN ISSUED 
FOR SERGEANT MAJOR JIGGS IT 
BY MAJOR GENERAL JOWN H. RUSSELL 
USMC. SGT MAJOR IT 15 
STATIONED AT M.B. QUANTICO 


THE MOTHER \N LAW OF COL. RICHARD M. CUTTS, USMC 
WAS MRS.ANNIE KEY TURNER, DAUGHTER OF 


AFTER |8 YEARS SEPARATION, STAFF SGT. DON HAMILTON AND 
ist SGT. WILLIAM E. MITCHELL MET AT BROWN FIELD, QUANTICO 
RECENTLY, BOTH SERVED IN THE 45th CO, SthMARINES. BOTH HAVE 
ROSTERS OF THE COMPANY AND EACH HAD CHECKED THE OTHER OFF 
THE LIST AS“ BUMPED OFF IN THE BIG PUSH 


FRANCIS SCOTT KEY WHO WROTE'THE STAR SPANGLED 


PVT. A.A.SHIELD SWAPS UNIFORMS FOR A 
Few MINUTES AND RECALLS THE DAYs WHEN 
HE FIRST DONNED KILTS BACK IN 1900. SHIELD 
ENLISTED IN THE US MARINES IN I9ll AND HAS 
SERVED W(TH THEM IN CUBA, VERA CRUZ, PRAACE 


AND NICARAGUA. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
A> AS ATA | 
| SLR jy | 
BANNER. 
Sutherland High 
China 
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WAKE 


FACE THESE FACTS! 


® This is no time for sleeping, man! Things are happening 

—the world is making new demands, offering more oppor- 
tunities than ever before. Put you’ve got to be wide awake if 
you expect to benefit by them! You can’t stand still in a world 
that’s going ahead. You can’t climb upward if your ambition 
is merely to hold on. Face the facts—it’s training that counts 
today! Many of your associates and competitors, realizing 
these facts, have enrolled for International Correspondence 
Schools Courses and are devoting their spare time to study of 
them. Your own welfare, your future says—“ Mark and mail 
the coupon today!” 


SCHOOLS 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE 


“The Universal University” BOX 5280-0, SCRANTON, PA. 
% Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” * 
and full particulars about the subject before which 1 have marked X: 


TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 

[7 Telegraph Engineer [} Aviation Engines (JR. R. Bridge and Building Foreman 

| Telephone Work } Automobile Mechanic ) Air Brakes [) Train Operation 

Mechanical Engineer jPlumbing Steam Fitting Engineering 
Mechanical Draftsman }Heating [ Ventilation Chemistry [) Pharmacy 
Machinist } Sheet Metal Worker | Coal Mining Engineer 
Toolmaker }] Steam Engineer } Navigation [) Boilermaker 
Patternmaker } Steam Electric Engineer } Textile Overseer or Supt. 

| Pipefitter [ Tinsmith } Civil Engineer } Cotton Manufacturing 

) Bridge Engineer ] Surveying and Mapping } Woolen Manufacturing 

Bridge and Building Foreman Refrigeration Agriculture Fruit Growing 
Gas Engines R. R. Locomotives ] Poultry Farming CJ Radio 


[] Architect 

Architectural Draftsman 
Building Estimating 
Wood Millworking 

} Contractor and Builder 
Structural Draftsman 
Structural Engineer 
Electric Wiring 
Electrical Engineer 
Electric Lighting 
Welding, Electric and Gas 


|} Reading Shop Blueprints 


[] Business Management 
Office Management 
Industrial Management 
Personnel Management 
Traffic Management 

Accountancy 


Diesel Engines 


BUSINESS TRA 


[] Cost Accountant 
C. P. Accountant 

Bookkeeping 

Secretarial Work 


}Spanish French 


R. R. Section Foreman 


INING COURSES 

Business Correspondence 

} Lettering Show Cards (© Signs 
] Stenography and Typing 

] Complete Commercial 

| Civil Service [| Mail Carrier 


[)Salesmanship [) Advertising 


LJ Railway Mail Clerk 


LJ Marine Engineer 


(] Grade School Subjects 

} High School Subjects 

} College Preparatory 

} Illustrating 
Cartooning 

|) Lumber Dealer 


Name 1ge Address 
City. Occupation 
If you reside in Canada, send this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montrcal, Canada 


— — 
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| 
anf 


Copyright, 1934, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


It’s irritating and it 
means...jangled nerves 


Yes, it’s irritating to listen to 
that constant, tuneless hum- 
ming—and more than that, the 
humming ts a sign of jangled 
nerves. 

If you notice any of those 
telltale nervous habits in your- 
self —if you whistle through 


your teeth—drum on the table 
—then it's time to start taking 
care of yourself. 

Get enough sleep—fresh air 
—recreation—and watch your 
smoking ... Remember, you 
can smoke as many Camels as 
you want. Their costlier tobac- 
cos never jangle your nerves. 


COSTLIER TOBACCOS 


Camels are made from finer, MORE 
EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS than any 
other popular brand of cigarettes! 


HAVE F UN! 
Send for FREE Game Book 


New—illustrated book 
Waystotestnerves | [My ayer 
..-Fascinating! Amas. 
ing! **‘Show your 
friends. See if you 
have healthy nerves 
Send fronts from 5 
packages of Camels 
with order-blank be- 
low. Free book is 
Sent postpaid, 


S00 you con de thom 


Camis wevee oor ow vous weaves 


| 


CLIP HERE... MAIL Now 


. J. Reynolds Tob 

acco C 

ept. 77-B, W inston-Salem, N.C 
I enclose fronts from 2 
Send me book 


of nery 


© tests postpaid, 


PRINT NAME 


backs of Camels, 
| 


. State 


Offer expires December 3} 1984 
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(THEY NEVER GET ON YOUR NERVES 


